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Hcnrien fourth. 

£#/#. ; l’/»£ v JU^ W ^ Lancafier, Earte of 

Wtfirnerl<md> With others . 

ICttg. 

O lhakenas we are, To wan with care, 

Find we a time for frightedPeace to pant. 

And breath ihprt winded accents ofnewbronCS 
be commenc’t in ftronds a farre remote : 
o more the thirftie entrance of this foile, 
,Shalldaubeher lippeswith her owne childrens 
No more fhal trenching Warre channelher fields, (bloods 
Nor brufe her flouress with theamicd huofes 
Of hoftile paces : thofe oppofed eyes, 

Which like the Meteors ofa troubled heavies. 

All of onenaturc,of one fubftance bred, 

Did lately mceteinthe intefline fhocke. 

And furious clofe of ciuill butch erie, . 

Shall now in mutuall wehbcfeeming ranches. 

March all one way, and be ho more oppos’d 
Againft acquaintanccjkindred and allyes* 

T he edge ofwarre.like an ill-lheathed Knife, 

No more thall cut his Maifter : therefore friends. 

As farre as to the Sepulchre of Chrift, 

Whofefouldier now vnder whofebleffedCroffe, 
VVeareimprefTed and ingag’d to fight, 

Foorth.wich a power oiEhgliJb (hall we leuy, 

Whofearmes were moulded in their mothers wombs. 

To chafe thefe ^Pagans in thefe holy fieldes, 

Ouer whofe acres walkt thofcblefled feet®, 
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T be hiftorte of 

Which Hoo.ycarcsagocwercnailde, 

F or our aduantagc on the bitter Crofle : 

But this our purpofe is twclue month old, 

And booties tis to tell you we will go. 

Therefore we nv s not now: then let meheare 
Ofyoamygt >n Weftnipfand, 

What yeftermgh tour C nmifell did decree. 

In forwardingthisdcere xpedicnce. 

Weft. My liege,this hafte was hot in qucftion, 

And many limits of the charge fet do wnc 
But yefternight.when all athwart there came 
A Port from Wales, loaden with heauy newes; 
Whofe worft was, that the noble Mortimer, 
Leading the men ofHerdfordfhire to fight 
Againft the irregular and wilde Glendmer, 

Was by the rude handes ofthat Welchman take% 

A thoufaiid of his people butchered : 

V pon whofe dead corps there was fuch mifufe. 

Such beaftly fhameles transformation 
By thofe Welch women done, as may not be 
(Without much /hame)retold or fpoken of. 

King. It feemes then, that the tidings of this broilCj 
Brake ofifour bufines for the Holy land. 

Weft. This matcht with other like, my graciouiL. 
Far more vneuen and vnwel come newes, 

Came from the North, and thus it did report: 

On Holy-roode day, the gallant Hotjpur there 
YoungHory Percy, and braue Archibald, 

That eucr valiantand approued Scot, 
htHolmedon met, where they did fpend 
A fad and bloody houre : 

As by difcharge ofcheir Artillaric, 

And fhape of likelihood the newes was told: 

For he that brought them, in the very heate 
And pride of their conten tion, did take Horfe, 
Vncertaine oftheift'ueaoy way. 

King. Hereis a deare, and true ipduftrious friend. 
Sir Walter 'Blunt, new lighted from his Horfe, 
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Henry the fourth * 

Stainde with the variation of each fovle. 

Betwixt that Holmedon, and this feat ©fours 5 

And he hath brought vs fmooth and welcome newey. 

The Earle of Dowglas is difeomfited, ... 

Ten thoufand bold Scots , two and twcntie Knights 
Balkt in their owne blood did Sir Walter f' 

On Hohnedm plaines : ofprifoners Hof •‘>- - 
tJMordake Earle at Fife, and eldcft for; 

To beaten Dowglas and the Earle of a ritho/l 

0 f LMurrey,zAngus, and CMenteith : 

And is not this an honourable fpoyle? 

A gallant prize ? Ha,Coofenis it not i In fay th it is. 

Weft. A Conqueft for a Prince to boaft of. 

Kmg. Yea, there thou mak’ft me fad, and roak’ftmefinne 
In enuy,that my Lord Northumberland, 

Should be the Father of fo bleftaSonne : 

A Sonne, who is the Theame of Honours tongue, 
AmongftaGroue, the very ftraighteft Plant, 

Who is fw eete Fortunes Minion and her pride, 

Whilft I by looking on the praife of him. 

Sec Ryot and Dishonour ftaine the brow 
Oftny young Harry. O that it could be prou’d. 

That fome night-tripping had exchangde 
In Cradle clothes, our Children where they lay. 

And cal’d mine Percy , his Plantagenet\ 

Then would I hauehis Harry, and he mine. 

But let him from my thoughtes : What thinke you Coofe 
Of this young Percies pride ? The Prifoners 
Which he in this aduenture hath furprifdc. 

To his owne vfe he keepes,and fendes me word 

1 (hall haue none but CMordake Earle of Fife. 

Weft. This is his Vnckles teaching; This is Worcefter, 
Maleuolentto you in allafpeftcs : 

Which makes him prune himfelfe,and briftlc vp 
The crcftofYouth againft your dignitie. 

King. But I haue fent for him to anfwere this : 

And for this caufe a while we muft negleffc 
Our holy purpofe to Ieruftlem. 
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The Hiftorie of 

Coofcn.on Wednefday next, our counfcll we will hold 
A tWinfor, fo informe; the Lords : 

But coroe your felfc with fpeed to vs againe, 

For more is to be fayd and to be done, 

Then out ofanger caabe vttcred. 

Weft. * I will roy Liesc, . Sum. 

Enter Prince offVales and Sir IohnFalftajfe. 

Faff. Now H4, what time of day is it lad; 

Prince. Thcu art fo fat-witted with drinking of old Sacke, 
and vnbuttoning thee after fwpper,& fleeping vpon Benches 
after noone, that thou haft for gotten to demaund that truely, 
which thou wouldeft truely know. What adeuill hafttheuto 
doe with the time of the day? vnlefTe houres were cups of 
Sacke,and minutes Capons, & Clocks thetongues of Bawdes, 
and Dials thefignes ofLeaping houfes, and the blefledSunne 
himfelfe afaire hot Wench in flame-coulered T affata ; I fee 
no reafon why thoufhouldeft be fiiperfluous to demaundthe 
time of the day. 

Pal ft Indeed you come neere me now Hal, for we that take . 
Purfes, goeby theMooneandfeuenStarres, and nor by Ph& 
bus, he, that wandring knight fo faire: and 1 prechee fvyeete 
wagge.whcn thouartKing^s God faue thy Grace yMaici y 
I fhouldfay,for Grace thou wilthauenone. 

Prince. VVhatnone? 

Falft No by my troth, nctfo much as will feme .to be pro- 
logue to an Egge-and Butter. • 

Prince. VVell,how then ? come roundly, roundly. . 

Falft. Mary then,fweet wag, when thou art King, let not vs ' 

that are Squires ofthe nights body,be called Theeues ot t ( 
dayes beauty :lct vs beDianaes Forreflers, Gentlemen or tne 
fhade, minions ofthe Moone ; and let men fay, we be ruefl ° 
good gouernment, being gouerned as the Sea is, by our no 
and chaft Miftris theMoone ; vnder whofe cpuntenaunce w 



Prince. T-hou fayeft well, and it Isoldes well too, for the or 
;me of vs that are the Moones men, doth ebbe and “ oW f 
he Sea,. being gouerned as the Sea is by the Mooney a > . 



Hfitry the fourth , 

proofe Now aPurfeofgoldmoft refolutely fnatchtonMon' 
day nHHt, andmoftdiflolutly fpent on Tuefday morning* 
got with fwearing lay by, and fpent with crying bring m: 
now in as low an ebbe as the foote of the Ladder, and by & by 
in as high a flow as the ridge of the Gallo wes. 

Falft By theLord thou faieft true lad : and is not my Ho- 

fteffe of the Tauerne a moftfweet wench? 

Prince. Asthehony Hibla, my old lad ofthe GaAIej and is 
nota Buflfc Ierkin a moft fweetrobe of durance? 

Falft. How now, how now' mad wagge, what in thy quips 
and thy quiddities? What a plague haue I to doe with a&uffe 
Ierkin ? 

Prince. Why what apoxchaue Ito doe with my Hoftefte 
ofthe Tauerne? 

Falft. Well, thou haftcald her to a reckoning many a time 
and oft. 

Prince. Did I euer call for thee to pay thy part ? 

Falft. No,Uegiue thee thy due, thou haft payd allthere. 

c Prin. Yea and elfe where, fo far as my coyne would ftretchj 
and where it would not, I hauevfed my credit. 

Falft. Yea,and.fo vfdeit,thatwereitROtheereapparantthat 
thou art Heire apparant.ButIprethee fweetwag,fhal there be 
Gallo ws (landing i n England when thou art King? & refoluti- 
on thusfubd as it is with the rufty curb of old father antick the 
Law : docnottfiou when thou art a King,hanga Theefc. 

Prin. No,thou lhalt. 

Falft. Shall I? O rare! by theLordllcbeahraueludge. 

Prin. Thouiudgefl faHe already . I meane thou (halrhauc the 
hanging ofthe Thceues,and fo become a rare Hangman. 

Falft. Well Hal, well, and in feme fort itiumpes with my 
humor, as' well as waiting in the Court, I can tell you. 

Prin. For obtaining of futes? 

Falft. Yea, for obtaining of futes, whereof the Hangman 
hathnolcaneWardrop.Zbloodlam as malancholy as a g.yb 
Cat,oralugd Beare- 6; 

Pan. Or an old Lion, or a Loners Lute. 

Faift: Yea, or the Drone of a Lincoinfhire Bagpipe. 

Prin. V Vhat fayeft thou to a Hare, or the maiancholv of 

S Mr 






The Wjtorie of 

Moore-diteh? 

Falf Thouhaftthcmoft vnfauory fimiles,and artinclcede 
the nioft comparatiuerafcalleftfweeteyong Prince. But Hall 
I prethee trouble me no more with vanity, I would to God 
thou and l knew where a commodity of good names wercte 
be bought ran old Lord of the Counfell rated me the other 
day intheftreetc about you fir j but I markt him not, and yet 
hetalkt very wifely ; but I regarded him not, and yethctalkt 
wifely, and in theftreettoo. 

Prince... Thou didft well : for Wifedomc cries out in the 
ftreetes.and no man regardes ifr. 

Falf O, thou haft damnableitcration,and art indeedableto 
corrupt a $aint: thou haft done much harmevn to mee, Hall) 
Godforgiuetheeforit rBeforelknew th ceHall, I knew no* 
thing,andnowamI,if aman fhouldfpeake truly, littlebettet 
than one of the wicked : I muftgiuc ouerthis life; and I will 
giueitouer :By theLord andldo not,I ama villaiaerllebe 
damned for neucr a Kings fonne in Chriftendomc. 

Prince. Where fhall we takca Purfe to morrow, Iackel 

Falf. Zounds, where thou wilt lad, He make one : and I do 
not, call me Villaine, and Baftell me* 

Prince. I fee a good amendment of life in thee ; fromPray« 
ing, to Purfe taking. 

Falf Why, tis my vocation Halt: tis no finne for a wan 
to labour in his vocation. Enter Poines. 

Poines. Now /hall we know if Gads hill haue fet amatch: 
G,ifm.enwererto be faued by merit, what hole in Hell were hot 
enough for him ? this is the moft omnipotent Villaine that 
euer cry ed, Stand, to a true man . 

Trince. Good morrow Ned. 

points. Good morrow fwcct Hall. What fayes Monlicur 
Remorfe?Whatfayes fir Iohn Sacks and Sugar, lacke ? How 
agrees the Diuell and thee about thy foule, that thou fouldelt 
him on Good-friday laft, for a cup of Madera and a cold 
ponslsgge? 

7>rin. Sir Iohn ftands to his word, the Diuell /hall haue his 
bargaine.forhe was ncuer pet a breaker of.Proucrbes : h<vvi 
' giuc the Dnjell his due. . 
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Henry the fourth. 

<j>oines. Then art thou damndfor keeping thy word, with 

thediueil. . 

Prince. Elfe he had bin damnd for Cofemng the diuell. 

Poy. But my lads, my lads, to morrow morning, by foure a 
docke early at Gads hil, there arepilgrims going to Canterbu- 
ry with rich ©firings, and traders riding to London with fat 
purfes. I haue vizards for you all ; you haue horfes for your 
felues: Gads-hil lies to night in Rochefter, I haue befpoke fup- 
per to morrow night in Eaftchcap ; we may doe it as fecure as 
fleepe: if you will go,I will ftuffe your purfes full of crownes: 
if you will not, tarry at home and bchangd. 

Falf HearcyeYedward, if I tarry at home and go not, lie. 
hang you forgoing. 

'Toy. You will chops. 

Falf Hal, wilt thou make one ? 

Prince. Who, I rob? I a thcefeJ not I by my faith . 

Falf Thcrs neither honefty, manhood, nor good fellow - 
/hip in thee, nor thou cameftnot ofthe bloudroyall, if thou 
dareft not ftand for ten Ihillings. 

Prince. Well then oncein my dayes lie be a madcap. 

Falf. Why thatj wel lfiaid. 

Prin. Well, come what will, He tarry at home. 

Falf By theLordlle be a traitour then, when thou art Kina’. 
Prin. I care not. 

Pom. Sir Iohn, I prethee leauethe Prince 5c me alone, I will 
lay him downe Inch reafons for this aduenture,that lie £hal <*o. 

Falf Wel I, God giue thee the fpirit of perfwafion,& him the 
caies of profiting, that what thou fpeakcft,may moue, & what 
he heares may be bclecued.tbat the true Prin ce,mayf for recrea- 
tion fake)proue a falferheefe; for the poore abufes ofthe time 
want countenance : fare well, you fliall find me ki Eaficheap. 
Prm. Fare wel thclatter fpring 5 farewel Alhollowne fummer. 

row F u my ?°° d fweethoR y Lord . with vs to mor. 
MvV ^ CaJe;i i tOCXeCl, , te> thac I cannot mannage alone. 

and Gads-Mk /hall rob thofe men that 

and Whenr l l > Wifi not be there s 

Prince * 




The Hiflorie of 

Pri>ic. How Hialhvc part with them in fetting forth ? 

Po. Why, we will fetforth before or after them, and appoint 
them a placeofmeeting, wherinif is a tour plcafufe to faile 
then will they aduenture vpon the exploit themfelues, which 
they fl-jall haueno fooner atchiued, but w-cele fet vpon them. 

Prin. Yea, but tis like that they vvil know vs by ourhorfes,by 
our habits, and by -eucry Other appointment to be ourfelues. 

Po. T ut,our horfes they fhall not fee, lie tie them in the wood, 
our vizards we will change after we lcaue thcm:& firra.I haiie . 
cafes ofbuckorum for the nonce, to immaske our noted out 4 - ! 
v/ard garments. 

'Prm. Y ca, but I doubt tbey will be too hard for vs. 

Po. Well, for two ofthem I know tire to be as true bred cow- 
ardesas eucrttvrnd back : & for tla? third, if he fight longer then 
hefeesreafon lleforfwearear-mes. The vertufcof this left will 
be, the incoinprc-henfible lies tfoat-this latte rogue will tel vs 
when weniectcat fupper, how thirty at leal! hec fought with, 
whne wards, what blowesj-what extremities he induied,andin 
*!ie reproofe of this lies the ieft. 

Prin. Wcl,llegowitk.thce,prouidevsalthinges ncccftary, 
and meetc me to morrow night inBaftclieapc/here He fuppe : 

farewell. ' . _ 

Pay. Farewell my Lord. ExnPoynu. 

Prin. 1 know you all, and will a while vphold 
T.hevuvokt humor of your ldlendLe 
Yet herein will I immitate the Sunne, 

Who doth permit the bafe contagious clouds 
Tofmother vp hisbeauty from theworld, 

That whcn-bc pleafe againe to-be himfelfc, 

Being wahted, He may bembre wondeid at 
Bv breaking through thofoule and vgly mifts 
OfVapdflt-stlvatdid feetneto ftratiglc him. 

Ifall thc% cerevvereplayingholv daies, 

To fpott Would he as tediotis4s to worker 5 
But when they fekhune- come, they wifitt forcoiue 
Andmothilrg pleaf- fh but rare accidents 
So when this I'obfe beHauiour'J throw off; 

And pay the debt Ineuerprcmiled, 





Henry the fourth. 

By bow much better then my word I am, 

By fo much fnail I falfi&s mens hopes. 

And like brightmctteU on a fulliln ground, 

My reformation glittering ore my fauic, 

odly, and actracfmorc eyes 
foile loifet it off,. 



Shall Ibew more go- 
Then thatwhithrhaih no 
lie fo offend, to make offence a skill, 

Redeeming t ine, when men thinke letUi I will. 

Enter the Kin*. NbnhumberUndjVercefter, Hotfpttr, 
<.tt.no- t* Tt ^StrWdteriBfantwakQthers. 

Km. My blood hathbeenetoo colde and temperate, 
V napt to liirre atthtfeindignitieSi 
And you haue found me* for accordingly, 

You tread vpon my patience :but be hire 
I will from henceforth rather be my felfe, 

Mighty, and to be feard, then my condition 

Which hath beene hnooth as eyle*, foftas yongdowne,- 

Andtherforeloft thatTitleofrerpeft, 

Which the proud foule nere payes but to theproud. 
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T he Hiflorie of 

Hotf. My Liege, I did deny no prifoners, 

*"? 1 remember when the fight was d one, 

^ hen I was dric with rage and extreame toyle, 
*^ r eathles and faint, leaning vpon my fword, 

amc there a certaine Lord, neat and trimly dreft , 
Lrelh as a Bridgroome, and his chin new rcapt, 

Shewd like a flubble land at harueft home ; 

He was perfumed like a Milliner, 

And twix his finger and his thum he heldc, 

A ponncet boxe, which euer and anon 
He gauchis nofc, and tc okt away againe, 

Who therewith angry, whenit next came there, 
Tookt it in fnuffc, and ftill he ftnildeand talkte, 

And as the fouldiers bore dead bodies by, 

He caldc them vn taught knaues, vnmannerly, 

T o bring a floucnly vnhand-fome coarfe, 

Betwixt the wind and his nobility, 

With many holyday and lady tearmes, 

Hequeftioned me : among the reft demanded, 

My prifonersin your Maicftiesbchalfe. 

I then, all fmardng with my wounds being cold, 

To be fo peftered with aPopingay, 

Outofmy griefc and my impatience, 

Anfwcred negiettingly, I know not what, 

He fhould, or he fhould not, for he made me mad. 

To fee him fhine fo briske, and fmell fo fweet, 

P nd talke fo like a waiting gentlewoman, 

Of guns and drums, and wounds, God faue the markc : 
And telling me, the foueraigneft thing on earth \ 

Was Parmacity for an inward brufc. 

And that it was great pitty,fo it was, 

This villanous Saltpeter fhould be digd 
Out of the bowels of the harmcles Earth $ 

Which many a good tall fellow had deftroyd 
So cowardly: and butfor thefe vile Guns, 

He would hauebeen himfelfea Souldiour. 

This bald vnioynted chat of his (my Lord) 

1 anfwcred indirftely (as I fayd) 



Henry the fourth. 

And I befcech you, let not this report 
Comecurrant for an accufation. 

Betwixt my louc, and your high Maiefty. 

Blunt. The circumftanceconfidered, good ray Lord 
What er’e H^trrie Piercie then had faid 
To fuch a perfon, and in fuch a place. 

At fuch a time, with all the reft retold. 

May refonablie die, and ncuer rife, 

Todoc him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he faid, fo he vnfay it now. 

King. Why yet he doth deny his prifoners, » 

But with prouifo and exception. 

That we at our o wne charge fliall ranfomc ftraight 
His brother in law, the folifh Mortimer, 

Who in my foule hath wilfully betraide, 

The hues of thefe, that he did lead to fight, 

Againft the great Magitian, damned giendcwer , 

Whofe daughter as we heare, the Earle o (March, 

Hath lately married ? fhall our coffers then. 

Be emptied to redeeme a traitor home? 

Shall we buy treafon ? and indent with feares. 

When they haue loft and forfeited thctnfelues. 

No, on the barren mountaine let him fteruc. 

For I fhall ncuer hold that man my friend, 

Whofe tongue fhall aske me for one penny coft, 

T o ranfome home reuolted Mortimer. 

Hot. Reuolted Mortimer ? 

He ncuer did fall off, my Soueraigne Liege, 

But by the chance of warre : to proue that true, 

Needs uomorebut otfe tongue: for all thofe wounds, 
fhofc mouthed woundes which valianly he tookc 
When on the gentle Settems fiedgic banke 
In fingle oppofirion hand to hand. 

He did confound the beft part of an hours 
In changing hardiment with great Clendoroer, 

V c tlmes thc y breath> d, and three times did they drinkc 

Vponagrcementpffwift^wrwfloud 1 

Who then affrighted with their bloody lookes 
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T he Hijlorie of 

Ran fearcfully among the trembling reedes, 

Anil liicl his crifpe-head in che hollow banke. 

Blond-flamed with thefe valiant combatan's, 

Neuer did bare and rotten policy 
Colour her working with fuch deadly wounds. 

Nor neuer could the noblf t&foniritfr ' 

ReceiutHo many, and all'wtfSfignly? 

Then let not him be flandered- with rcuolt. 

King. Thou doll bely hitn Percy, thou doft bely him, 

He neuer did encounter \\\t\\ (-Ue*doYrcr , 

I tell thee, he durft as; wCll iiauemet the Di ucil alone, 

As Oiven Cjlcr.dowr lor an enemy. ' 

Art thou not alham’d? but -firra, henceforth 
Let me not heare you fpca’ke oUjMbrtimer, 

Send me your prifbner.svvith -thefb^ e-die ft niear.es, 

Or you iliall heare inlivoh'aJkmd ffbrii me, 

As will difpleafeyoli: M^i^tANorthtrmhtrland, ■ 

We licence your departure withy our fonrie, 

Send vs your prifoners;o'f you'will heare cf it. Exit King. 

Hot. And if the diucUcfctne ancl-roarefor themj 
I will not fend thffftci wrllafter'flraight 
And tell him fo,-fof;{-wili edfe nvy heart; 

Albeit l make a hazard bfmy head. 

Nor. What? drunke with cholei ? flay and p.ni'fe a while, 
Here comes your vncla. 

Hot. SpeakeofcvJ/orh^r? . . , , 

Zounds I will fpeakc o( him, and let my fouie 
Wantmercy if 1 do notioync with-iiiSi : 

Yea on his part, lie empty all thefe vdnes. v ( 

And fhea.d my deare bloud. ilr^p by drepi'th dufl-, ■ 0l, V 
But I will lift tiic downe-trod Mortimer, 

As high in ’tli ayreasthis.Vtithsnkfivilking.] . 

As tins ingrate and cankred 

Not* Brotlier the King hatbinade y oiir Nephew mad. 

War. Who Hrooke this heatc vp after I was gone? 

Hot. He will forfoothdiaue all my prifoners: 

And when I vrg'd the ranfome once agaiae 
Of my wiu.es brother,thcn iiis clieeke lookt pale, 
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Henry the fourth* 

An d er. my face he turnd an eye of death, 

Trembling cuen at the name of Mortimer. 

Wor. I cannot blame him, was not be procliamd 
By Richard that dead is, tire next offload? 

Nor. He was; l heard the proclamation, 

And then it was, when the vnhappy King, 

(Whofe wrongs in vs God pardon) did fet forth 
V pon his Irifh expedition ; 

From whence he intercepted, did returne 
To be depos’d and fliortly murdered. _ 

- Wor. And for whofe death, we in the worlds wide*mouth 
Liue fcandaliz’d and fouly fpoken off. 

Hot. But foft 1 pray you, did King Richard then 
Proclame my brother Mortimer , 

Heire to the crownc ? 

Nor. He did,my felfedid hcarcit. 

Hot. Nay then I cannot blame his coofin King, 

That wifht him on the barren mountaines ftarue. 

Eu: mail it be that you that fet the crowne 
Vp on the head of this forgetful l-man, 

And for his fake wearc the detelled blot - 

Of nnirtherous fiibornation? fliallit be 
That you a world ofeurfes vndergo. 

Being the agents, or bafe fecond nieanesi 
The cordes,thcladdar, or the hangman rather? ,, . 

O pardon if that I defeendfo low, <\ ; 

T o flic w the line and the predicament, 

Wherein you range vndcr this fubtil King. 

Shall it for fliamc be fpoken in thefe dayes, 

Orfill vpcroniclcs in .time to come, 

Thatmen of your nobnity and power 

Did gage them both in an vniuft behalfe, 

(Asbotn ofyou God pardon ic,iiaue done) 
foputdovvne Rickard thatfweeHouely Rofc, 

Andpiant this .thorne c this-cankcr BnllinobrooM * 

And fliall it in more fliame be further fpoken, 
hat you arc fool’d, discarded, and fliooke oiF 
y lmn,for whom thefe fliames y e vnder- went ? 
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No, yet time femes, wherein you may redeemc 
Your banifht honors, and reftorc your felues, 

Into thegood thoughts of the world againe : 

Reueng the jeering and difdain’d contempt 
Of this proud King, who ftudies day and night 
T o anfwcre all the debt he owes you, 

Euen with the bloudie payment of your deaths : 
Therefore I fay. 

Wor. Peace Coofin, fay no more. 

And 1 ]$.w I will vnclafpe a fecret booke, 

And to your quicke concerning difeontents. 

He read your matter deepe and dangerous 
As full of pcrill and aduenterous fpirit, 

As to o’re walke a Current roring lowd, 

On the vnfteadfaft footing of a fpeare. 

Hot. Ifhcfallin, good night, or finkeor fvvimd. 
Send danger from the Eaft vnto theweft, 

So honor croffe it, from the North to South, 

And let them grapple : the bloud more ftirres 
T o rowfe a Lion then to ftart a Hare . 

North. Immagination of fome great exploit 
Driues him beyond the boundes of patience, 

Hot. By heauen me thinkes it wcarc an eafie leape. 

To pluck bright honor from the pale-fac’d Moone 
Or diueinto the bottomeof the deepe, 

Where fadome-linc could neuer touch the ground. 
And pluck vp drowned honor by the lockes. 

So hee that doth redeeme her thence might wear® 
Without corriuall all her dignities : 

But out vpon this halfc fac’t fellowfhip. 

Wor. Heapprchcndesa world of figures here, 

But not the foimeofwhat he lliould attend. 

Good Coofen giue me audience for a while. 

Hot. I cry youmercy. 

Wor. Thofe fame noble Scots that are your priforvers. 

Hot. lie kcepe them all. 

By Godhe (hall not hauea,tofofthcm. 

No, ifa^cef would fane his foule, he fhall not. 
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lie kcepe them,by this hand. 

Wor. You ftart away, 

And lend no earc vnto my purpofes : 

Thofe Prifoners you fhall keepc. 

Hot. Nay, I will •, that’s flat : - n. ri 

He faid he would not rsnComc Aifprtmer, rr :p< > 

Forbade my tongue to fpeake of Mortimer * 

But I will finde him when lie lies a fleepe. 

And in his care lie hallow , Mortimer : 

Nay, lie haue a Starling fhall be taught to fpeake 
Nothing but Mortimer, aiid giueithim, • ■ i v . 

To kcepe his anger ftill in motion. ii i.u-o '} -m 

Wor. Hcareyou Coofin, a word. 

Hot. All ftudies heere I folemnly defie, ••••„ 

Saue how to gall and pinch this BHllingbrooke, 

And that fame Sword and Buckler Prince vf Wales. 

But that I thinke his Father loues him not. 

And would be glad he met withfomcmifchancc : 

I would hauehimpoyfoned with apotofAlc. 

Wor. Farewell Kinfman,Iletalke to yoii 
When you are better tempered taattend. ; . f 

Nor. Why what a Wafpe-toiiguc and impatient foole 
Art thou.to breake into this woman. srnoadc, 

Tyrngthine eare tono tonguebut thine dWne? 

vt H \ 0t a W , h K lo ° kc amwhi P tano1 fcourg’d withRods, 
Nctled,and fhing with Pifst}ires,wheii I hears ; .*v 

Of this vile Politician Bttllwgbrooke, 

In Richards time, what doe you call theplacet 
A Plague vpon it, id* in Glocefterfhire\ 

Twas where the mad-cap Duke his vnde kept 
His vnclc York/:, where I firft bowed my knee * 

Xui° j £ m S Smilc*,this Bullmgb rooj^e: 

^ Jloud, when youand he came backcfrom Rauenfpurah 
Nor. AtlM&Caftle. Hot, You fay' tnie >: 

^ hy what acaudicdealeofcurtcfie, * 

1 his fawning Greyhound then did proffer me, ' 

Looks when his infant Fortune came toast. 

And gentle Harry Pm^and kind Coofin: 
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0,thc Diudl take fiich coofencrs, God forgiue 
Good Vnclc tell your tale, I hauc done. 

Wor. Nay,if you hauc not, to it againe, 

We will flay your ley fure. 

Hot. 1 hauc done yfayth’ 

Wor. Then onccmorc to your Scatti 111 Pri fonert, 
Deliuer them vp without their ranfomc ftraight. 
And make thcCDwg/^fonne your onely meane 
For powers in Scotland., which for diners reafons 
Which I lhall fend you writtcn,be a flar'd, 

Will eafily be granted you, my Lord. 

Your fonnein Scotland being thus implored, 

Shall fecretly into the bofome crcepe 
Of that fame noble Prelate, welbclou’d. 

The Archbilliop. 

Hot. Of York?-, is if not? 

Wor. True,whobeareshard 
Id is Brothers death at Bnftow the Lord Scroope: 

I fpeakenot this in eflimation. 

As what I thinke’might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and Ltdowne, 

And onely Hayes- but to behold the face 
Of that occafion that lhall bring it on. 

Hot, Ifinell it : Vpon my life it will doe 
Nor. Before the game’s afoote/thoufh" 

Hot. Why, it cannot choofe but be a no 
And then the po werof Scotland and of Yorks 
To ioyne with Mortimer, ha. 

Wor. And fothey lhall. 

Hot. In fay th it is exceedingly well a 

Wor. And tis no little realon bids vs t 

To faue our headesr,by ray ling of a Head : 

For heare our lelues as euen as we can, 
YheKingwillalwaycstkinkchimin our 
A n d thinke we thinke our felncs vnfatisfied. 

Till he hath found a time to pay vs home. 

And fee already , how hedoth begin 
To make vs.ftraogcrs.to his lookes ofloue. 
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Hot. He docs, he docs 5 weoleb* reuehg’d on him. 

Wor- Coo fin, farewell. No further goc in this. 

Then 1 by Letters lhall dired vour courfe 

Whentimcis ripe, which willoe fuddenly : 

He ftcalc to G Undower, loe, Mortimer, 

Where you and Z)<wj/ 4 r,and:our powers afconce, 

As I will falhion it,lhall happily rocete, 

Tobeare ourfortunesin ourowneftrongarmes. 

Which bow wc hold at much vneertaintie. 

Nor,. Farewell good Brother, we lhall thriue, I trull. 

Hot. Vnclc.aduc : Oletthehourevbc fliort, 

Till Fieldes,& Blowes,& Grones, applaud our fport. Exeunt. 

ArfttYL. Enter a Carrier with a Lanterne in hie hand. •Jc-e.'nA - 1 

/ . (k'ar. Heigh ho, an it be not foure by the day,lle be hangd, 
Charlet-wame\% ouer the new Chimny, and yet our Horfenot 
packt. WhatOy?/<sr. ? 

Oft. A non, anon. 

1. Car. I prethee 7c w, beat Cists Saddle, put a few Flocks in 
the point, poore iade is wrung in the Withers, out of all cede. 

Enter another Carrier . 

2 . Car. Peafeand Beancsare as dankcheercas a Dog, and 
that is the next way to giuepoore lades the Bots : thishoufeis 
turned vpfidc downe fincc 2^»Oftler died . 

1. far. Poore fellow ncuer royed fince the price of Oates 
rofe,it was the death of him. 

2 . Car. I thinke this to be the mod villanous houfe in all 
London roade for F leas, I am flung like a Tench. 

/. Gar. LikeaTench? by the Mafle there ]is nearea King 
chriften, could be better bit, the I hauc bin fincc the firfl: cocke. 

i.Car. Why, you will allow vs nere a Iordaine, and then 
we lcake in your Chinany, and your Chamber-lie breedes 
Fleas like a Loach. 



/. Car. W hat Oftler, Come aw ay, and be hangd, come away. 
2 . Car. I hauc a Gammon ofBacon,& two razes tf Ginger, 
to be deliuered as far re as Charing-croffe. 

h c<tr ' Gods body .theTurkies inmyPanicrarequiteftar- 
ucd:what OfilertA plague on thce.haft thou neucraneyc in thy 
headjeanft not heare,& t’were not as good a deed as drinke, 

C a to 
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tobreakc tfae^aSeofi^^^ii^^'V^tie^einHaitdie 
hangd.haftnofaythinthee: v'ioM Jh-. ...; n r r. ^ 
Enter Gads-hill. 

Cjads-btll. Good-morrow (farriers, What’s a cloclce? . 

Car. IthinkeitbGtwoacK>cke. ■' ' - - • A. : . 

Gad. I pretheetettd roe thy Lantherne, to fee my Ge-Idin 
in the Stable. 



t.Car . Nay by God Toft 5 1 know a- tricke worth two of 
thatlfayth. \ o .. . 

Gad. Ipretheelend methine. 

2. Car. l,when,cand tell? Lend the thy Lanteme(q'.ioth he) 
Marry lie fee thee hanged firtl. • 

(fad. Sib** Carrier, What time doc you tneane to come to . 
London? 



2. Car. Time enough to go to bed with a Candle, I warrant 
thee. Come neighbour Mages, weele callvp the Gentlemen, 
they will along with company ,for they hauc great charge. 

Enterffhamberlaine. Exeunt. 

(fad. What ho. Chamber bum. 

(fham. At hand quoth Pick-purfe. 

Gad. Thats euen as faire,as at hand quoth the Chamber lame, 
for thou variedno more from picking of Purfes, then giuing 
direftion doth fromlabqnng :thoulayed the plot how. 
Cham. Good morrow Mailer Gad<-hill,\i holds currantthat 



I told you yeder night, thercs a Franklin in the wild of Kent, 
hath brought three hundred Marks with him in Gold, llieard 
him tell it to oneof his company lad night at (upper, a kind of 
Auditor, one that hath abundance of charge too, God knowes 
what *, they arc vp already, and call for Egges and Butter: they 
will away prefcntly. 

Gad. Sirra, if they meet not with Saint Nicholas Clark#, Ik 
giuethee thisneejee. 

ffiam. No, lie none of it; I pray thee kcepe that for the 
Hangman,forIknow thou worlhipeft Saint Nicholas, as truly 
as a man of falsehood may. .. 

Gad. What talked thou to me oftheHangman?if I hang, Ik 
make a fat paire of Gallowcs : for if l hang, old Sir Iohnhwj,* 

withme.6c thou knowes he is no ftaruclingstut, there are other 

.. ? * Troians 
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are 

content to do the profefsion fome grace, that wou Id (if matter* 
/hould be Iooktinto)for their owne credit fake, make al whole: 
I am ioyned with no foot-land rakers, no long-daffe fixpenny 
flrikers, noneof thefe madde mudachio purple hewd malt- 
worms, but with nobility, and tranquility, Burgomaders and 
great Oneyers.fuch as can hold in fuch as wil drike fooner the 
fpeake,&fpeak fooner then drinke,& drinke fooner the pray; 
and yet (Zounds) I lie, for they pray continually to their faint 
the Comon- wealth, or rather not pray to her, but prey on her, 
for they ride vp &dovvne on her, and make her their Bootes. 

Cham. What.the Common-wealth their Bootes ? will /bee 
hold out Water in foule way? 

Gad. She will,/hewill,Iudicchathliquord her: weftcalcas 
inaCadle,cockfurc;wehaue,thereceitofFernefeed,we walke 

inuifiblc. 

Cham. Nay,by my fayrh, I thmke you are more beholding 
to the night then to Ferncfeed, for your walking inuifible. 

fad. Giue me thy hand, thou (halt haue a /hare in our pur- 
chafe, as I am a true man. 

Cham. Nay, rather let me haue it, as you are a falfc theefe. 
Go tcx/wwcisacomonname to all men: bid the Ollier 
bringmy Gelding outofthe dable; farewell yemuddy knaue. 
J i ct n.e. 2, . Enter Prince, Poines, and Peto,&c. 

Pomes. Come Shelter, /belter, I haue remooued Falfralffes 
Horfc,and he fi sts like a gum d Veluet 
Vmc* Stand elofe. ' Enter Falfialjfe. 

Fa/J . Poinz^Pcm&s, and be hangd Points. 

thou k?epe» aCC yefat * k,due >' d rafc<lll > wha f a brawling dod 
Falf. What Tomes, Hal? 

Pnn He is walkt vp to the top of the hill, Il c go fccke him, 
Fal. I amaccudl to rob in that theeues company the rafcaU 

7 Ho , rfe ' ;' ,d «»* 

‘V* fut 7 r 1 foo,e ' ' *«* 

tElfTf L ’ Idoubt notbut to die a fhire death for all 

V s > cimn? PC V ° S r ^ ^ k,,lm § that ro S Uc , I haue forfwornc 
accompany hourcly any umc tbi , 22 . ^ ^ ^ 

witcht 
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witcht with the rogues company. If the rafcall haue sotgiuen 
me medic ncs to make me lou c hiro,Ile be hangd : it could not 
be eife,l haue drunke medicine %,Poines, Hal, a plague vpon von 
both. Bar doll, Pcto, He {lame ere lie rob a foote further : and 
t’were not a? good a deed as drinkc, to tumc true man, and to 
leauethefc Rogues, 1 am the verieft Varlct that Guer chewed 
with a tooth : eight yeardcs of vneuen ground, is threefcore 
and tenmiles afoot with me: and the ftony hearted Villaines 
know it well enough, a plague vpon it when theeues cannot 
be true one to another. They whtflle. 

Whew, a plague vpon you all,giue memy Horfc, yourogues, 
Giue me my Horfc, and be hangd. 

Prince. Peace yefat guts, lie downe, lav thine e'srecldfe to 
the gronnd,and lift if thou can hearc the tread of T rauellers. 

Pal. Haue you any lcauers to lift mevp againe being downe® 
Zbloud,llenot beare mine owns flclbfo far afoot againe for 
all the Coyne in thy Fathers Exchequer: What a plaguemeane 
ye to colt me thus? 

Prince. Thoulyeft,thoa art not coIted,thou art vncolted. 

pal. I prethee good Prince Hal , hdpc mee to my Horfe, 
Good Kings fonne* 

Prince. Out youRoguc,fhallIbeyourOfilcr? 

Palf. Go hang thy felfein thine owne Haire apparant Gar* 
ters : if I be tane, lie peach for this: and I haue not Ballades 
made on all, and fung to filthy tunes, let a cup of Sackc be my 
poyfon : whcnicaft is foforward,andafbottoo,Ihateit. 

Enter Cjads-hill. 

Cjad. Stand. Pal. So I doeagainftmy will. 

Poin. O tis our fetter,! know his voyce: 2 ?<*n&/whatnewes! 

Bar. Cafe yeejCa^e yeejon with your Vizards, ther’s mony 
of the Kings comming downe the Hill, tis going to theKing* 
Exchequer. 

Falf. Youlieyou rogue, tis going to the Kings Tauerns. 

Gad. There’s enough to make vs all. 

Falf. To be hanged. 

Prince. You foure {hall front them in the narrow E aDe: 

Ned Pomes and I, will walke lower; if they fcape from y oUt 

encounter, then they light on vs. 

* pete. 
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Peto. But how many be they of them? 

Gad. Some eight or ten. 

Falf Zounds, will they not rob vs? 

Prin. What / a coward Sir John Pawnch ? 

Falf. Indeed I am not IohnofGant our Grandfather, but 
yet no coward, Hal. 

Prince. Well, weelcleaue that to the proofe. 

Prynsi. Sirra Iacke, thy horfe ftands behind the hedge, when 
thou needeft him, there thou flialt findc him farewell, Sc ftand 

Fa!,. Now cannot I ftrike him ifl fliould bc l^ngd. (faft. 

Tnnce . Ned, where are our difguifes ? 

Poynet. Here hard by, ftand clofe. 

Falf. Now my maifters, happy man be his dole, fay, eucry 
tnan to his bufinefle. 

Enter the TrOUellers. 

Tra. Come neighbour, thG boy {ball lead our horfes downe; 
the hil, weele walke a foote a while, and cafe our leggs. 

Theeues. Stay. Tra. Iefusblcflevs. 

Falf. Strike, dow’newith them, cut the villaines throates: a 
horefon caterpillars ! Bacon-fed knaues, they hate vs youth, - 
downe with them, fleece them. * 

Tra. O, we are vndone, both we and ours for euer. 

Falf. Hangyegorbellied knaues, are ye vndone ; no ycefat. 
chuffes.I would yourftore were here: on bacons, on, what yee 
knaues ? young men muftliue, you arc grand Iurers, are ye c? 
Weele iure yee yfajth. 

Here they rob them and Unde them : Enter, 
the "Prince and Points 

Trince. The theeues haue bound the true men : now coulde- 
thou and I rob the theeues, and go merrily to London,ifwould- 
be argument for a w eckc,laughterfor a month,and a good ieft 
for cuer. ° 

Poynu. Stand clofe, I heare them-cotnmings 
^ £nt er the Theeues againe, 

Palj. v.ome my mafters, let vs lbare, and then to horfe be~ 
ore day: and the Tnnce Sc Tcynet be not two arrant cowardes 
tneresno equity ftirring,theresno more valour in that Paynes* 
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r 4s they are flying, the prince and y 0 m 
Vrm. Your money .jfit vpon them, they 41' r urine away, and Fal- 
Pom. Villaines. y fi a ljfe after a blow or two runs away too, kg. 

'-'tiing the booty behind them. 

< Trin* Got with much eafe.Now merrily to horfe,thetheeue$ 
arefcartcred.and pofleft with feare fo ftrongly, that they dare 
not meete each other 3 each takes his fellow for anofficcrjamy 
good Ned, Falftalffe fweares to death, and lards the leaneearth 

as he walkes along r wertnot for laughing, I fhouldpitty him, 

Points. How the rogue roard Exeunt. 

Jc.t~n l° 3*. E n t cr HotfJ arfelus, reading a Letter . 

Eut fir mine oivne part 0 my Lord y I could be well contented to be 
there, tnrefpeci of the latte ibearcyoptr houfe. 

He could be cotentcd why is he not then?in the refpeft ofthe 
lone he bearcs our houfe : hefhowesin this, he loues hisownc 
barne better-then hcloues our houfe. Let me fee fonic mor^. 

The purpoje you vnder take is dangerous. \ 

Why thats certain e, us dangerous to flake a cold, to flecpe, to 
drinkqbutl tell you (my Lord foole)out of this nettle danger, 
we plucke this flower fafety. 

The purpofiyou vnder take is danger ous, the friendes you haue named 
vneert awe, the time it felfe vnfor ted, and your whole plot too light for 
the counter? oife of Jo great an oppoftton. ' 

Say you fo,fay you fo,I fay vnto you againc,y ou are a /hal- 
low cowardly hinde, & you lie : what a lack-braincis this?by 
the Lord our plor is a good plot as ener was laid, our hind true 
&com‘lant:agood plot, good friends, & ful ofexpeftationian 
excellent plot, very good friends; what a frofly fpirited rogue 
is this?Why,my Lord of 7i?^/Commendst?ieplot,5c the gene* 
rail courfe of the aelion Zounds 6c I were now by this rafcall, 
] could braine him with his Ladies Fanne. fs there not my ft- 
ther,my vncle,& my fdfeXord Edmund Mortimer ,my Lord of 
Tork?, and Owen Glen dower ? Is there not befides the Dowgki > ? 
haue I not all their letters to mcete me in Arroes by the ninth 
ofthe next month ? and are they not feme of them let forward 
already ? What a pagan rafcall is this, arid infidel! ? Ha, you /hail 
fee no w m very lihicerityoffeare and cold heart, will he to the 
King, and lay open all our proceedings , 0,1 could diiudcniy 
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. felfe.and goe tebuffets, for moiling fuefi a difh of skim Milkc 
with fo honorable an aftion. Hang him, let him tell the King, 
we arc prepared.I will fet forward to night. Enter hie Lady. 

How now Kate,\ muft lcaue you within thefe two houres. 

Lady. O ray good Lord, why are you thus alone? 

For what offence haue I this fortnight bin 
A banilht woman from my Harries bed? 

Tell mee,fweet Lord, what is't that takes from thee 
Thy ftomacke,pleafurc,andthy golden fleepe? 

Why doft thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth, 

And Hart fo often when thou fitft alone? - 
Why haft thou loft the frefh blood in thycheekcs. 

And giuen my treafures and my rights of thee. 

To thick-eyd mufing.and cui ft melancholy? 

In my faint {lumbers, l by thee watcht, 

And heard thee mut mure tales of yron Warres, 

Speakc tcarmes oi manage to thy bounding Steed, 

Cry courage to the field : And thou haft talkC 
Of (allies* and retires trenches, tents, 

Ofpallizadoes, frontiers, parapets, 

Ofbafiiuks, of canon, culuerin, 

Of pt boners rankme. and of fouldeirs flaine, 

And all the current, of a heddy fight, 

Thy fpirit within thee hath Lin io at war. 

And thus hath fo beftird theein thy fleepe. 

That beds of fwcat hath flood vponthy brow 
Like bubbles in a late difturbed (treamc, 

And in thy face ftrange motions haue apeard, 

Such as we fee when men reftraine their breath, 

On fome great fodainehaft. O what portents are thefe? 

Some heauy bufines hath my Loid in hand, 

And Imuftknowit, elfeheloueshienot. 

Hot. What ho, is Gilliams with the Packet *onc? 

Ser. He is, my Lord.an lioure agoe. 

Hot. Hath Butler brought thofeHorfes from theSherifFe? 
Ser. One Horfe.my Lord, he broughteuca now. i ■ >" 

Hot. Vi, bat Porfe? aroane,acrop eare,isitnot? 

Ser. It is, my Lord. 
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'Hoi. That Roans fhal be roy throne. Well,I will backehini 
ftraight. Ejperance, bid ( 3utUr lead him foorth into the parke. 

La. But heare you my Lord. 

Hot. What faieft thoumy Lady l 

La. What is itcarries y.otraway.3. 

Hot. Why, my hor fe (mv lone) my horfe . 

La. Out you mad-headed ape,a weazel hath not fuch a deale. 
offpleene, as you arctoft with. Infaith lie know your bufines 
Harry, that I will : I feare,my brother Mortimer doth ftir about 
his title, & hath fent for you to line his enterprife,but if you go 

Hot. So far a foote, I Ihall be weary, lode. 

La. Come, come, you Paraquito,anfwcre me dire<ftly,vnto this 
qyeftion that 1 fhal aske:in faith He break thy lit tie finger Har- 
ry, and if thou wilt not tell me all tilings true. 

Hot. Away, away you trifler, loucj Iloue thee not, 

I care not for thee Kate, this is no world 
To play with mammets, and to tilt with lips, 

We muft haue bloudie nofes, and crackt crownes> 

And pafTcthcmcurranttoc: gods memyhorfe. 

Whac fail!: thou Kate) what wouldft thou haue with m: ? 

La Do you not loue me! do you not indeede? 

Wei, do not then- for fines you lousme not,. 

I will not loue my felfe. Do you notloue mef 
Nay, tel me. if you fp.eake in ieaft, or no? 

Hot. Comewilttfaoufeemeride ?■ 

And when I am, a. horfe back, ! will fwearc, 

I loue thee infinitely. Butharke you Kate, 

I muft not haue you henceforth, quefhonme; 

Whither 1 go : norreafen where about. 

Whither I. Wi ft, I muft : and to conclude, 

This eueningmuft! lcauc you GendzKate. 

I know you wife, but yet.nu farther wife, 

Then Harrf. Percies wife, conftant you are. 

But yet a woman, and for fccrccy, 

No.Ladyiglofer, for 1 willbekeue, 

Thou wilt not vtter what thou doftnot know : 

And fo farcwill I truft thee, gemlei'htfe. 

La. How, fo far/ 




Exeunt. 
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Hot. Notan inch further : butharke you Kate, 

Whither I goe, thither fhall you goc too : 

To day wifi I fet foorth,to morrow you : 

Will this content you Kate ? 

■Lady. It muft offeree. 

Enter Prince and Points. 

Prince. iVhfprcthce comtfoutof that fat roome, and lend 
mee thy hand to laugh a little. 

Toinef. Where haft been Hal? 

Prin. With three or foure Logger-heads, amongft three or 
fourefcore Hogs -heads. I haue founded the very bafe firing of 
Humilitie. Sirra.I am fwornc Brother to a leafh ofDrawers, Sc 
can call them all by their Chriftian names, as Tom,~Diche, and 
Francis:they take it already vpon their faluation.tliat though I 
b e b ut Prince of (Vales, y e 1 1 am the King of (furtefie) and tell mee 
flatly , I am not proud lack, like Falftalffe) but a (forinthian, a lad 
ofmettall,agood Boy, (by theLord fo they call me) and when 
lam Kingoi England, I Ihall commandeall the good Lads in 
Eaficheape. They ca'ldiinkingdcepe.dyingScarlct pand when 
you breath in your watring, they cry hern, and l id you play it 
off.To conclude, l am fo good aproiicient in one quarter or an 
houre,that I can drinke w ith any ' inker in his ow nc language 
during my life. I tell thee iVcd, thou haft loft much honour, that 
thou wert not with me in this action :but fvvcetiWd ; tofwce- 
ten which name of Ned, lgiue thee this pen i worth of Sugar, 
clapti um now into roy hand by an vnder Skinker, one that 
neuer fpakc other Engiifti in his life, then EiHtfl-iilhnges and fixe 
pence-, zn&,You are "welcome, w i th this fhrill addition. Anon, anon 
fir \ shore a Pent of Fafiard m the Halfe moone, or fe. But Ned, to 
driue away time till Falfiaijfe come,l prethee doe thou (land in 
fomeby roome, while 1 queftion my puny Drawer, to what 
end hegaue me die Sugar,an<i d oe neuer leauc calling Francis, 
that his tale to me may be nothing but, Anon : fteppe afide, 
and lie iliew thee a.prcfent. 

Points. Francis. 

Trmce. Thou art perfeft, 

Poines. Francis. Enter ‘Drawer. 

Fra, Anon, anon firjloolce downe into the Pomgarnet, Palfe. 

D z Prince. 
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Prince. Comchhhcx Francis. 

Francis. My Lord. 

Prince. How long haft thou to ferue, Francis? 

Francis. Forfooth fiueyearcs,and asmuchas to 

Poina, Francis • 

Francis . Anone,anonefir. 

Prince. Flue yeares;berlady a long leafc for the chucking of 
Pewter: But Francis, dareft thou be fo valiant, as to play die 
coward with thy Indenture, and fhew itafaire paire ofitceles 
and runnefrom it? 

Francis. O Lord fir, lie be fworne vpon all Bookes in Eng- 
land,! could find in my heart. 

Poines. Francis. Francis. Anone fir. 

Prince. Ho w old art thou , Francis'. 

Francis . Let me fee, about Michaelmas next I /hall be 

Poines. Francis. 

Francis. Anone fir, pray you ftay a little, my Lord. 

Prince. Nay butharke you Francis , for the Sugar thou ga- 
Ueftme, t’was a penny worth, waft not? 

Francis. O Lord, I would it had been two. 

Prince. I willgiuc thee for it a thoufand pound, aske mee 
when thou wilt, and thou /halt haue it. 

Poines. Francis. Francis. Anone, anone. 

Prince. Anone Francis . ? No Francis, but to morrow Francis ; 
or Francis, on thurfeday : or indeed Francis, when thou wilt: 
But Francis. 

Francis . M y Lord. 

Prince. Wilt thou rob this Leatherneierkin, Chriftall but- 
ton, Not-pated, Agatring, Puke flocking, Caddice garter, 
Smooth tongue.Spani/h pouch.’ 

Francis. O Lord fir, who do youmeane? 

Prince. Why then your Browne baftarde is your onely 
drinkc j forlooke you Francis, your White canuaflc doublet 
will fulley. In Barbary fir, it cannot come to fo much. 

Francis. What fir; Poines. Francis. 

Prince. Away you rogue,doft thou not heare them call? 

Heere they both call him, the Drawer fiandes amazed, not 
knowing which way to jroe, Enter Vintner . 

- V'tnh 
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Vint. VVhat ( ftandft thou ftill, and heard fuch a calling? 
looke to thcGheftes within. My Lord, old fir M» with halle 
a dozen more.areat the doorc, ftiall 1 let the ni in? 

Frin. Let them alone a while, 8c then open the d.ore-.Poinss. 

Pomes. *none, anone fir. Enter Poines. 

Prince. Sura, Fa/Jla/fe and ihe reft of the Theencs, are at the 
doore.lhall we be merry? 

Pom. As merry as Crickets, my lad : but harke vee, what 
cunning match haueyoumade with this ieft of the Drawer ; 
come, what’s the iffue. ? 

Prime. I am now ofall humors, thathaue /hewed themfclucs 
humors, fince the old daies of ^oodmzn Adam, to the pupill 
age of this prefent twelue a clocke at midnight . What’s a 

clocke Francis ? 

Francis. Anone, anone fir. 

Trine. That euer this fellow /hould haue fewer words then 
a Parrct, & yet the fon of a Woman* His induftry is vp ftaires 
anddowneftaires, his eloquence the parcell ofa reckoning, t 
am not yet of Percy et mind, the Hotjpur of the North, he that kils 
mefomefixeorftuen dozen ofSarfr at abreakfaft, wafheshis 
handes.and fayes to his wife, Fievpon this quiet life, I want 
worke.O my fweet Harry, (ayes /he ! how many haft thou kild 
today?Giuemy Roanehorfcadrench(fayes he) and anfweres, 
.fome forteene, an houre after: a trifle, a trifle. Iprethcecallin 
Falflaffe, fie play ‘Percy, and that damnde Browne /hall play 
Dame Morttmer his wife. Rim, faies the drunkard.: cal in Ribs, 
call in Tallow. 

Enter Faljlaffe, 



Tories. Welcome/^, where haft thou bccne? 

^ P* a guc of all cowards I fay, and a vengeance to, mar- 
ry andAmen : giue me a cup offackboy. E’re I lead this life 
long lie (oweneatherftocks, and mend them, andfoote them 
| )0 * P a gucoiall cowards^Giucmeacupoffacke^rosiue. is 
there no vertne extant? a 1 



aitut, then behold that compound. 
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Fd. You rogue, heres Lime in this Sack too, there is nothing 
but rogery to be found in villanous manjyet a coward is vvb rfc 
then a cup ofSaclc with Lime in it. A villanous Coward, o 0 thv 
wayes old lacke, die when thou wilt, if manhood, good man- 
hood be not forgot vpo the face of the earth, then am I a (hot. 
ten Herring : there liucs not three good men vnhangdinEn». 
land,and one of themisfatte, and growesold >, God helpethc 
while, a bad world I fay:l would I were a Weauer,I could fin» 
Pfalmcs,or any thing. A plague of all Cowards, l fay fliU. 0 
Prin. How now Wolfacke,what mutter you? 

Fdf. A Kings fonne? if I doe not beat thee out of thy Kin»- 
dome with a dagger of Lath, and driue all thy Subie&es afore 
thee like a flockeof Wild-gccfc, lleneuer weare haire on my 
faceinore,vou Prince ofTValm. 

Prin. Why you horfon round man, what’s the matter? 

Fal. Are younot a Coward? anfwere me to that, zn&Pom 
there. 

Prin. Zounds ye fat paunch, and ye call me Co ward, by the 
Lord lie flab thee. 

Fd. I call thee Coward? lie fee thee damnde eare I call thee 
Coward,but I would giue a thoufand pound I could run as fall 
as thou canfl. You areflraight enough in thefhoulders.you 
care not who fees your bacice: call you that backing ofyotir 
fricndes?a plague vponfuch backing: giue me them that will 
face mc.Giue me a cup ofSack.I am a rogue if I drunke to day. 

Pri. Ovillaine, thy lips are fcarfe wip’d fincethou drunkft 
laft. Fd. All’s one for that. Hedrink$i. 

A plague of all Cowards ffili fayi. 

Frin. Whats the matter? 

Fd. Whats the matter’hcre be foure ofvSjhauetaneathoi^ 

fand pound this morning. 

Prm. W here is it l Iacke, where is it? 

Fdf. Where is it ? taken from vs it is : a hundred vpo* 
poore foure of vs 

Frin. What, a Hundred man? 

Fd. I am a rogue, if I werenot afhalfe {word, with adozco 
of them two hourcs together. 1 hauc fcaped by myrade. 1 arn 
eight times thruft through the Doublet, fouxe through'” 4 



Hofc my Buckler cut through and through, my Sword hackt 
like a h an d - fa w , eccefigr.am . I neuer dealt better fince I vvasa 
man,al would not doc. A plagueofall co wardsjet them fpakc-, 
ifthey fpeakemore or lelFe then truth, they are viiiaines, and 
the formes ofdarknefle. 

fad, Spcake, firs, how was it : 

Xtfe. Wefourcfetvponfome dozen, 

Fdfi. Sixteenc,atlcaft, my Lord.: 

- And bound them., 

Peto. No, no, they were not bound. 

Fd. You rogue they were bound, euery man of them, orl 
am a lew elfc, an Ebrew lew. 

Rofs. As we werefharing, fome fixe or feuen frefh menfet 
vpon vs. 

Fd. And vnbotind the reft, and then come in the other. 

Frin. What, fought yce with them ail ? 

Fdf. All? I know not what yee call all: but if I fought not 
with fifty of them, lamabimch ofradidi : ifthere were not 
two or three and fifty vpon poore old Iacke, then am I no tw,o 
leg’d creature. 

Foines. Pray God,you hauc not murthered fome of them’. 

Fdf. Nay that’s paft praying for, I haue pepper’d two of 
them. Twolamfurel hauepayed, two rogues in buckrom 
Tutesiltelthcc what,H«*&ifI tell thee alie, fpitinmy facejcal 
meHorfe : thou knovveft my old woid : here 1 lay, andthus I 
bore my pointj foure rogues in Buckromlet driue at me. 

Prin. What, foure? thou faid’ft but two, eu.en now, 

Fdf. Foure Hd, I told thee foure. 

^ Pom, 1 , 1 , he faid foure , 

Z Fdf Thefftfourecameallafront.andmainely thrufl at-mej 
Imade ho more adoe, but tooke all their feuen poin<6 in rnv.. 
Target.thus. 

Princ. Seuen ? why there were but foure, euen now. 

Fdf In Buckronx. 

Pom. I, foure, in Buckrorae fuites. 

rdf. Seuen, by thefe Hiltes.or 1 am a Villaine elfe. 

Pdn. Pietheelct him alone.we ftiallhaue more anon. 

Fdf Doeft thou heare me Hd*. 

Prin. 1 and ma*ke thee too, lacks, 
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Fal. Do fo, for it is worth the liftning to, thefe nine in Buc. 
krom, that ! told thee of. 

Prin. So, two more already. 

Fal. Their points being broken, 

Toynos. Downe fell his hofe. 

F^/.Began to giue me ground;but!followed me clofe,camt 
in foote and hand,& with athought/euenof theeleuen l paid. 
Prsn.O mcnftrous.'cleucn biickrom men growne on toft wo! 
Fal. But as the diuel would haucit, three mif-begotteknaues, 
InKendall grcene,cameatmy backeand let driue at inc,forit 
was fodarke, Hal, that thou couldftnotfeethy hand. 

Prin. Thefelyes are like the father that begets them, grofle 
asamoutaine,ope palpable. Why thou clay-braind guts, thou 
knotty-pated foole,thou horfon obfeene greafic tallow catch. 

Fal. What? art thou mad? art thou madj is not the truth the 
truth? 

Prin. Why, how conldfl thou know thefe men in KerMl. 
greene, when it was fodarke thou couldftnot fee thy hand? 
come tell vs your rcafon, What faift thou to this?* 

Toy. Come, your reafon lackc, your reafon. 

Fal. What, vpon compulfion? Zoundes, andl wereatthe 
flrappado, oral the racks in the world, I would not tel you on 
compulfion. Giue you a reafon on compulfio? lfreafonsvvere 
as plenty as blackcbcrries,! would giue noman a reafon vpon 
compulfion, I. 

Trin.. lie be no longer guiltie of this finne. This fanguine 
coward, this bed-preiler, this horfe-back-b.reaker, this huge 
hilof flsfh. 

Fal. Zblcud you ftarueling,you elfskin, you dried neats tong, 
buls-pizzel, you flockefifh : O for breath to vtt'er/what is like 
thee? you taylers y ard, you lheath,vou bowcafe,you vile fan- 
dingtucke. 

Prin.Wcl , breath a while, and then to it againe,& when thou 
hart ti icd thy felfe in bafe comparif6s,heare me ipealc but thus 
Poy. Marke, ». 
Prin. We two, (aw you foure, fet on foorc & bound thern^’ 
were maifters oftheir welth:mar ke now how a plaine tale I a 
put you downe : then did wee two fet on you foure, and wit 
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word outfac’d you from your prize, & haue it, yea', & can (hew 
kvon here in the houfe : and Falfialfe, you carried your guts a- 
way as nimbly, with as quick dexterity ,& roared for mercy, & 
hill run & roare,as eucr 1 heard Bul-calfe. What a flauc art thou 
to hack thy (word as thou hafi: done, & then fay it was in fight? 
What tricke ? what deuice ? what ftarting hole canftthou now 
find out, to hide thee from this open and apparant fiiame? 

Pom. Come lets heareM^, what trteke haft thou now? 

Falf. By theLord.I knew yeeas wellas hee that made yee. 
Why hearc you my maifters, was it for mee, to kill the Heire 
apparant ? Should Iturne vpon the true Prince ? Why', thou 
knoweftl am as valiant as but beware inftinft, the Li- 

on willnot touch the true Prince, inftinft is a great matter . I 
wasaCowardomnftinft.Ifhall thinkethc better of my felfe, 
and thee, during my life-, I,foi a valiant Lien, and thou fora true 
Prince : but, by the Lord, Lads, I am.glad you haue the Money. 
Hoftefte,clap to the doorcs, watch to night, pray to morrow : 
Gallants, Lads,Boyes, Hearts of gold, all the titles of gotfd Fel- 
lowship come to you. Whaqfhail we be merry? (hall we haue 
a Play. extempore? 

Prin. Content, and the argument fhal be, thy running awav. 

Falf. A, no more of that Hal, 8c thou loueft me. Enter Hofiejfe. 

Iiefl. O lefu,my Lord the Prince! 

Prin. How now my Lady theH«/?^,what faift thou to me? 
Hof. Marry, my L there is a Noble man of the court, at doore 
Would fpeake with you : he (ayes, he comes from your father. 

Prin. Giue him as much as will make him a Roy all man y and 
fend him backe againc to my mother. 

Fal. What manner of man is he? 

Hof. An old man. 

Fal. What doth grauitieoutofhis Bed at midnight ? Shall 1 
giue him his anfwere? 

Trini Pretheedoe/^f. 

Falf Fayth.andllefcndhimpacking. Exit. 

Prin. No w firs : birlady you fought iaire,fo did you Peto , fo 
did you'Ba> d»lt ) y ou are Lions too, you ran away vpon inftintt, 
you will not touch the true Prince,no fie. 

'Ear. Fay th,I ran when I faw others runne. 

E, Prince'* 
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The fliflorie of 
prince. Fayth.tellmenow in earneft, how came Fdjlalfis 
Sword fo hackt? 

Pet*. Why, he hackt it with his Dagger, and faid he would 
fwearc truth ou t of England but he wouldmake you beleeuc it 
was done in fight.ancfporfwadcd vs to do the like. 

far. Yea.and to tickle our nofes with fpeare-gralTe.to make 
them blccede, and then to beflubber our garments with it, and 
fwcareitwas the blood of true men.I did that I did not this tea* 
uen yeares before, I bluflit to hearc his monftrous deuifes. 

prin. O villainc,thou ftolcft a cup of Sacke eightccne yeeres 
ago, and wert taken with the manner, and euer.fincc thou haft 
bTufht extempore, thou hadft fire and fword on thy fide, & yet 
thou ranft away : what inftintt hadft thou for it? 

Bar. My Lord, doc you fee thefe meteors? doe you behold 
thefc exhalations/ 

Princ. Idoc. 

Bar, What thinkc you they portend? 

Prin. HotLiuers, and cold Purfes. 

"Bar. Choler,my Lord,if rightly taken. 

Enter Fdjldjfe. 

Prin. No, if rightly taken, Halter .Here come* 1 cane Iackefrttt 
comes barc-bonc. How now tnyfweete creature of Bombaft, 
how long is’t ago,/^e,fince thou fa weft thine o wne Knee? 

Td. My owneKncc ? when I was about thy yeares (Hal)l 
was notan Eagles talent in the waft J I could haue crept into a- 
ny Aldermas thumbe-ring : a plague of fighing and gr«M 
blows aman vplikeablaader.Thcr’s villanousncwesabroa , 
here was fir Iohn Braby from your Father : you rauft goo to the 
Court in the morning'. The fame mad fello w of the North Percy, 
and lice of Wales, that gaue^/>*z»M«the Baftmado, and mi « 
JjHcifer cuckold, and fworc the his true liegeman vpoa 

the crofle of a Welch hookc •, what a plague call you him? 
Pom. 0,Qlendower. _ , 

Fdf. ■'Owen, Owen, the fame, and his Sonne in law Mortimer, 
and old Northumberland, and the fprighly Scot of Scottes W' 
das, that runnes a horfc-back vpa hill perpendicular, 

7 >«». Hec that rides at high Ipeed, and with a Piftoll kli 

Sparrow flying* y/ 
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Fdf. You haue Kit it. 

Prin. So-did he ncuer the Sparrow. 

Fdf. Well, that rafcall hath good mettall rnhirn, he will not 

%W prinee. Why whata rafcall art thou thesis to prayfe him fo 

f °F A 8 i>orfc-haeke<ye cuckoe) but a footc hee will net 
budge a foote. 

Prin. Ye*M£,vponinftinft. , . . 

Fall' 1 grant ye, vponinftinft: well,heti there too, and one 
athoufand blew Caps more. Worcefter is ftolnea- 
way by ni<*ht,thy fathers beard is turn’d white with thenewes, 
you may 6uy Land now as chcape as ftinkingMackcelk: __ 

Trin. Then tis like,if there come a hot Sunne,and this ciuill 
buffeting hold, we (hall buy Maydcn-heads as they buy Hob- 

nailes.bv the hundreds.- .... „ „ . 

Fd. By the Maffe lad, thou faift true, it is like w e fhall haue 
good trading that way. But tell vnzHd,M not thou horrible a- 
fcard ? thou being Hcire apparant, could the world picke thee 
out three fuch Enemies againe, as- that fibnd Dtog&Mhat fpirit 
Percy, and that diucll Glendower / Art not thou horrible afraide? 
doth not thy blood thrill at it? 

Brin. Notawhit yfayth: Ilacke fomeofthyinftintt. 

Fdf Well, thou wilt be horrible chidde to morrow when 
thou comracft to thy Father: if thou doe loue me, prattifean 
anfwere. 

Prin. Doethou ftand for my Father, and examine me vpon 
the particulars of my life. 

Tal. Shall I- content: this ChairefhallbetByState,this Dag- 
ger my Scepter,an i thisCufhinmy Crowne. 

Prin. Thy State is taken for a ioynd Stole, thy golden Seep*- 
terfor a leadm Dagger, and thy precious rich Crowne, for a 
pittifull bald Growne. 

Fal. Well, and the fire of Grace be not quite out of thee, , 
now fiialfthcube moued . Giucmee acuppcofSacketomake 
mineeyes lookeicdde, that it may be thought I haue wept, 
fori inuftfpeakeinpafsion, andl will doc it in King famkifes 
vaine. 
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Prince. Wdl,hcrcis mylcggc. 

Pdf. And here is my fpeech : ftand afideNobilitie. 

Ho. O lefu, this is excellent fport,yfavth. 

Pd. Weepcnocfweet Qjeene,for trickling teares are vainc. 

Ho. O die father, how he holdes hji countenance? 

Pd. For Gods fake Lords.conucy my truftfull Queene: 
For teares doe flop the floud-gates other eyes. 

Ho. O Icfu, he doth it as like one of thefe harlotry Players, 
as euer I fee. 

Pd. Peace good Pint-pot, peace good tickle brarne. 

Harry, I doe not onely niarucll where thou fpendeft thy time, 
but alfo,how thou art accompanied : For thoiightheCammo- 
milcthemoreitistroden.the fafterit growes ; yet youth, the 
more it is wafted, thefooner it wearcs:thouartmv fonne,Ihaue 
partly thy mothers word, partly my opinion ;but chiefly, a vil- 
lanous tricke of thine eye, and a fool ill) hanging of thy neather 
lip, that doth warrant rae.-[f then thou be fonne to me, here lie th 
tne point; why, being fonne tome,art thou fo poynted at ? iliall 
the blefled fonne of heauen proue a micher,and eate Black-ber- 
ries? a queftion not to be askt.Shall the Sonne of England proue 
a thiefe,and take purfes? a queftion to be askt. There is a thing, 
Harry, which thou haft often heard of, and it is knowneto ma- 
ny in our land, by the name of Pitch ; this Pitches ancient wri- 
ters do report)dothdefile? fo doth the company thou keepeft: 
For Harry, now ldo not fpeaketo thee in drinke,but m teares? 
notinplea£ure,butinpafsion;notin wordesonely,butin woes 
alfo: and yet there is a vertuous man, whom 1 haue often noted 
in thy company, but I know not his name. 

Prin. What manner ofman.and it like your Maieftie? 

Pd. A goodly portly man yfaith.vSc a corpuient.ofa cheer- 
Tulllooke,a pleating e, & amoll noble cariage,& as I tbjnke, 
his age fome fifty,:or birlady .inclining to tlrreefcore, and now 
I remember me, his name is Fdjfdjfe if that man (bold be lewd- 
ly giuen,hcdccciues me. For Hairy, I fee vertue in his lookes; n 
then the treemay bekaowneby thefruite, as thefmite by the 
tree, then pe l remptoi ili;Jfpeakeit, there is vertue in that Pd- 
-fidffe,h i m kebpEJwi t&, thereftbanifli rand. tell mcenovv, thou 

naughty varlet,tell mec, where haft thou been this month? 
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Pm. Doft thou fpeakc like a King ? doe thou ft aid for tne*» 

and lie play my father. . 

Fd. Dcpofeme,if thou doft it halfe fograuely, famasefti- 
cally both in word and matter.hangnaec vp by the hccles for a 
Rabbct-fuckcr, or aPoulters Hare. 

prin. Well,hecrel ana fct. 

pdf. And heere'I ftand, iudge my maifters. 

Prin. Now Harry whence come ycuf 

pdf. My noble Lord, from Eajlcheape. 

Prin. The complaints l hearcof thee, are grieuous. 

Edf. Zbloud my Lord, they are falfe : nay , lie tickle yefor a 
young Prince yfaith. 

’Prin. Sweareft thou.vngracious Boy?henceforth nere looke 
on nie.thoii art violently carried away from grace, there is a Di- 
uell hauntes thee in the likeneffe of a fat old Man, a mn of man 
is thy companion : why doft thou conuerfe with that trunke of 
. humors, that boulting-hutch of beaftlinefle,that fw olne parcel 
ofDropflcs,that huge bombard ofSacke, that ftuft Clokc-bag 
ofguttes, that rofted Manning tree Oxc with the Puddingin 
his" belly, that reuerent Vice, that gray Iniquitie, that father 
Ruffian.tbatvanityinyeares: whereinis hegood,but to tafte 
Saekeanddfinkcit? wherein neate and clenly, but to carue a 
Capon & cate it ? wherein cunning, but in Craft ? wherein craf- 
tie,butin Villanic? wherein villanous,but in all things? where- 
in worthy, but in nothing? 

> Fd. 1 would your Grace would take mcc with you : whom 
mcanes yourGrace ? 

Prin. That villanoiis abhominablemiflcader of youth, FH- 
fidjfe. that old white-bearded Sathan. 

Fd. My Lord, the mat) 1 know. Prin. 1 know thou doft. 

Fd. But to fay, I know more harme in him then in my felfe, 
were to fay more then 1 know : tbatheis old(themore the pit- 
tie) His white haires do witnefleitrbut that he is(fauing your re- 
ucrence)a whoremafter, that 1 vttcrly deny : if Sacke & Sugar 
be afault, God hclpe the wicked : if to be old and merry be a 
finne, then many an old Hoft thatl know, is damn’d : if to be 
fatte, be to be hated, then Pharaos leane Kineare to be louech 
No, my good Lord,bani(h ZVf<?,banil"h Bardelfuxiifh Poinv\ but 

£3 for 
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for fwcet Tacke FatftaJfe,\cinA Iackl FalftaJffe, true lacks Falftdjfi, 
valiant lac ke Falftalffk, and therefore more valiant, being as hee ’ 
is old lacks Falftalfte, banifh not him thy Harris c. nipany, ba- 
mAh not him thy Harriet company j banilh plumpe lacks, and 
banilh all the world. 

Prtfi. 1 doe, I wKl, Enter Bardoll running. 

Bar. O, my Lord;roy Lord- the Shrffe, with a mod mon. 
jftrous Watch is auhe dore. 

Fal. Out you Rogue.play out the Play : I haue much to fay 
inthebehalfeoftbat FalftaJffe. 

Enter the Hefteffe. 

Hof, O Iefu,my Lord, my Lord ! 

Fal. Heigh, heigh, the Diuell rides vpon a Fiddle-fticke^ 
what's the matter* 

Hof. The Sheriff and all the Watch are auhe dore, they are 
come to fearch the Houfe,/hall I let them in ? 

Falf. Doeft thou heare Hall ncucr call a true peece of Gold t 
Counterfeit, thou art c/Tentially madi, without teeming fo. 

Erin. And thou a naturaUCowara, without inftinft. 

Falf. I deny. your Maior ; if you will deny the Shcrife, fo, if 
notjlethim enter If I become not a Cart as wet a.« another man, 
a plague on my bringing vp: I hope I /hall as foone be /hang- 
led with a Halter as an other. 

Trin. Goe hide thce behinde the Arras, the reft walke vp > 
boue.Now my M aiders, for a truc Face and good Confcicnct. 

Fal. Both whichl haue hadjhut their date is. out, and there- 
fore lie hide me. 

Erin.. Call in the Sheriff. 

Enter Sheriff and the Carrier. 

Erin. Now Mrittex Sherife, what is your will with me? 

Sher. Fir ft, pardon me, my Lord. A hue & ery hath followed 
ccrtaincmenvnto thishoufe. 

Frirt. What men? 

Sher. One of them is well fcno wne, my gracious.Lord , * 
grofle fatte man. 

far. As fatte as Butter. 

Erin. The man, I doc aflure.you is not heere, 
for I my felfe at this time haue imployed him; 
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And SherifFe I will ingage my word to thee. 

That I will by to morrow dinner time. 

Send him to anfwerc thee or any man, 

For any thing he /hall be charg’d wttball. 

And fo let me intreat you leaue the houle, 

Sher. I will my Lord, there arc two Gentlemen 
Hauein this robbery loft 30c. snarkes. 

Erin. It may be fo : ifhc haue rob d thefcinen 
He /hall beanfwerable s and fo farewell. 

Sher. Good night my noble Lord. 

Erin. I thinke it is good morrow, is it not* 

Sher. Indeed ray Lord, I thinke it be two aclock. Ena. 

Prin. Thisoyly rafcallisknowne as well as Poulcs: goc call 

lt peto. Falftalffel faftafleepe behind the Arras, and fnorting 

^y^.^Hark, how hard he fetches breath, fearch his pocket* 
He fearcheth his Pockets, and findeth eertasnepapers. 

Trin. What haft thou found? 

Teto. Nothing but Papers my Lord, 

Trcn. Lets fee whatbc they : rcadc them. _ 

Item a Capon ^. s. ii.d. 

Item fawee 

Item, Sacke, two galloas. v.s. viii.d. 

Item Anchoues and Sacke after /upper. ii.s.vi.d. 

• Item bread. _ 

Omonftrous but one halfepesi worth of bread to this into- 
lerable dcale of Sacke?what thercis elfe,keepe dole, wede read 
it at more aduantage: there let him deep rill day jile to the court 
in the morning, We muft all to the wars, and thy place /halbcc 
honorable. Ile procure this fat rogue a chargeoffoote, and I 
know his death will be a match oftweluefcore; themony fit all 
be paidc backe againe with aduantage l be with me betimes in 
themorning, and fo good morrow Feta. 

Peta. Good morrow, good my Lord Exeunt. 

Adi Enter Hotftwr, Wercefttr, Lord Mortimer J t .'-n . w / • 

Own Clendarrcr. 

Mor Thcfe promifes are Zaire, tlic parties fure, 

And 
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And our induction full of profperous hope. 

Hot. Lord Mortimer, & coofin Gl endow er,vi\\\ you fit dovvnc?- 
And vncle fVorcefier-, a plague vpon ir,l hauc forgot the Map, 
Glen. No, here it is; fit Coofin Percy, fit good Coofm HotJfjiiri 
for by that name, as oft as Lancafler doth fpcake of you; his 
Chcekelookes pale, and With arifing figh he wifiieth you in 
Meauen. 

Hot. And you In Hell, at, oft as he heares Own Glend'nm 
<poke of. 

Glen. lean not blame him j at my natiuitie, 

The front of Heauen was full of firie lhapes, 

Of burning CrefTets : and at my birth, 

The frame and foundation of the Earth 
Shak’d like a Coward. 

Hot. Why fo it would haue done at the fame feafen, if yout 
Mothers Cat had but kiteaed, though your felfe had ncuer bin 
borne. 

Glen. I fay the Earth did fhakc when I was borne . 

Hot. And I fay the Earth was not of say mindc, 

If you fuppofc,as fearing you, it fhooke. 

Glen, The Heauens were all on fire, the Earth did tremble. 
Hot. Oh ! then the Earth fhooketo fee thcHeaucns oafirs,- 
And not in feare of your Nariuitie : 

Di leafed Nature oftentimes breakes foorth 
In ftrange' eruptions, and the teeming Earth, 

Is with a kind ofCollickepincht and vext, 

By theimpnfoningof vnruly Winde 

Within her wombe, which for inlargement ftriuing, 

Shakes the old Beldame Earth,and toples do wne 
Steeples, and mof~growncTowers. At your Birth 

0 ur Grandam Earth, hauing this diftemperaturc, 

Inpafsion fhooke. 

Glen. Coofin, ofmany men 

1 doenotbcarcthefecrofsingst giue me leans. 

T6tcllyouoneeagaine,tliatatroyBirth, . ; 

The front ofHeauen was full offieriefhapes, 

ThcGoates ran from the Mountaines*, and theHeardcs 
Were ftrangely clamorous to the frighted Fieldes, 
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Thefcfignes haue marktme extraordinarie. 

And all the courfes ofmy life do ftiew, 
lam notin therollofcommon men: 

Where is theliuing.clipt in with the Sea, 

That chides the Bankes of England, Scotland, itx&fVala, 

Which cals me Pupill,©r hath read to me. 

And bring him out,that is but Womans fonne. 

Can trace mein the tedious wayesofArt, 

And hold me paceindecpe experiments. 

Hot. I thinke there’s no man fpcakes better m-lfc 
lie to disner. . 

Mor. Peace coo fen Tercy, you will make him mad, 

Glen, i can call Spirits from the vafty deepc. 

Hot. Why,fo can I,or fo can any man : 

But will they come, when you do call for them? 

Glen. Wh*, lean teach thee coofen, to command the Diuell. 

Hot. Audi can teach thee coofen, to fhamc the Diuell, 

By telling truth. Tell truth, and ibame the Diuell. 

Jf thou haue power to raii’e him, bring him hither. 

And He be fworne,! haue power to lhame him hence. 

Oh while youliue,tc’l truth, andlhanie the Diuell 

Mor. Come, come nom ireof this vnprofitable chat. 

Glen. Three times hath Henry c Bulhngbrooke made head* 
Agamft my power, thrice from the banks ot Wye, 

And Sandy bottom'd Seuerne haue 1 hent him 
Booties home, and weather-beaten backe. 

Hot. Home withoutbootes, and in fo wle weather too? 

Ho<v feapes he agues in thcdiuels name?' 

Glen. Come, here is the Map, fiiall wc deuide «ur right. 
According to our threefold order tane? 

Mor. The (Mrcb-dcaam hath deuided it 
Into thrcelimits, very equally : 

England from Trent, an j Seuerne hitherto, 

By South and Eaft, is to my part afi ignde. 

All W eft w ar d, Wales bey ond the Seuerne {here, 

And all the fertile land within that bound. 

T o Owen Glen dower : and dealt Co of', to you 
The renuiantNorthward, lying o£t frepa Trent, 

E. Aack 
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And our indentures tripartite are drawrie 
Which being fealed enterchangeably, 

(A bufines that this night may execute :) 

T o morrow coofcn Percy you and [ 

And my good Lord of fVorccfier will fet forth, 

T <s> meet your father and the Scottifh power. 

As is appointed vs atShrewfbury. 

My father ty/mkwrisnotready yet. 

Nor fhall wee need his helpe thefe fourtecnedayes $ 

Wi thin that fpace, you may haue drawne together. 

Your tenants, fricndcs and neighbouring gentlemen* 

Glen. A fhortcr time fhall lend me to you. Lords 
And in my conduct fhall youfLadies come. 

From whome you now mud fteale and take no leaue. 

For there will be a world of water Ihed, 

Vpon the parting ofyourwiues and you. 

Plot Me thinkes my moity North from Burton here 
In quantity equals not one of yours : 

See, how thisriuer comes me cranking in. 

And cuts me from the beft of all my land, 

A huge halfe Moone, a moftrous fcantlc out : 
lie haue the curran t in this place damd vp, 

And here the fmug and filtrcr Trent fhall run, 

In a new channcll, faire and euenly, 

It fhall not wind with fuch a deepe indent 
To rob me of fo rich a bottome here. 

Glen. 'Not wind? it fhall, itmuft, y ou fee it doth. 

Mor. Yea, butmarkchow he bcares his coiirfe, and runs tat 
vp, with likeaduantage on theotherfide, gelding the oppofecl 
continent, as much, as on the other fide, it takes from you. 

Wor, Yea, but a little charge will trench him here, 

And on this Northfide, w in this cape of land 
And then he runs flraightand eueri. 

Her. He haueit fo, a little charge will do it. 

Cjlen. Ilcnothaueitaltred, 

Plot. IV ill riot you? 

Glen. No.nor you fhall not.. 

Hot. Who fhall fay me nay; 
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Glen, why, that Will I, 

Hot. Let me not vndcrftand you then, fpeakeitmiw/A 
Glen, I can fp«ake Englifh, Lord, as.wcll as you. 

For I was traind vp in the Englifh Court, 

Where, being but yong, I framed to the harpe 
Many an Englifh dittie, louly well, 

And gaue the tongue a hclpcfull ornament : 

A vertue that was neuer feenein you. 

Hot. Marry, and I am glad ofit with all my heart, 

3 had rather be a kitten and cry mew, 

Then ane of thefe famenaicer ballet-mongers : 

1 had rather heare a brafen canllick turnd, 

Or a dry wheele grat on the axle-tree. 

And that would fet my teeth nothing an edge, 

Nothing fo much as nrinfing Poetry : 

T’is like the forc’t gate of a fhuffling nag. 

Glen. Come youfhallhaue7ratf turnd. 

Hot. I do not care, lie giue thrice fo much land 
To any well deferumg; friend : 

But in the.way of bargaine, markc ye me : 
lie cauill oathe ninth part of a hairc. 

Are the indentures drawne? fhall we be gone ? 

Glen. The Moone fhines faire, you may away by night : 

He haft tlie.writer, and withall, 

Breake with your wiues, ofyour departure hence , 
lama fraide my daughter will rimmad. 

So much (he doteth on her Mortimer, Exit, 

Afor. Fic, cofen Percy, haw you crofTe my father. 

Hot. lcannotchu r e, fometimehe angers me 
With telling me ofof the Mold warp and the Ant, 

Of the dreamer Merlin and his prophecies j 
And, of a dragon and a finlefle filh, 

A clip- wingd Griffin and a moulten Rauen, 

A couching Lion, and a ramping Cat, 

And fuch a dealcofSkimble skamble fluffe. 

As puts me from my faith. I tell you what, 

He held me laft night, at leaft, nine houres, 
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That were his Lackies : l cried hum, and well, go to. 

But markt him not a word ; O.he is as tedious 
As a tyred Horfe,a rayling Wife, 

Worfe then a fmokic Houfe. 1 had rather line 
WithCheefe and Garlieke in a Windmill farre, 

Then feed on cates, and hauc him talkc to me,] 

In any Suinmer-houfc in Chriftendome. 

Mor . In fayth he was a worthy Gentleman, 
Exceeding well read and profited 
In ftrange conccalements, valiant as a Lion, 

And wondrous affable, and as bountif ull 
As Mines of India .'fhall 1 tellyou,Coofen, 

He holdes your temper in a high refpett, 

And curbs himfelfc,cuen of his naturall fcope, 

When you come croffe his huniour,fayth he docs'? 

1 warrant you, that man is not aliue. 

Might fo haue tempted him, as you haue done, 

With out the tafle ofdanger and reproofc : 

But doc not vfe it oft, let me intreat you. 

War. In fay th,my Lord, you are too wilfull blame, 

And fince your comming hither, haue done enough 
To put him quite befides his patience : 
Youn3uftncedeslearne,Lord,to amend this fault, 
Though fomerimes it fliew greatneffe, courage, blood, 
And thats the deareft grace it renders you : 

Y et often times it doth prefent harfh rage, 

Defeat of manners, want ofgouernmem, 

Pride, hautinefTe,opinion,and difdainej 
The leaf! of which, haunting a Nobleman, 

Lofcth mens heartes,and leaues beliind a ftainc 
Vpon the beau tie of all partes befides, 

Beguiling them ofcommendation. 

Hot. Well, I am fchoold, Good-manners be your fpeeo, 
Heere come vour Wines, and let vs take our lcauc. 

Enter G lendower,with the Ladyes. 

Mor. This is the deadly fpightthat angers me, * 

My Wife can fpeakc no Enghfb, I no Wei fa a 

Glen. My Daughter wcepes,fheele not part with you, 
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Sheele be a fouldier too, fheele to the warres. 

Mor. Good father tell her, that fhe, and my Aont forty. 
Shall follow in your conduft fpeedily. 

Glendomr Jpeaket to her in weljh, and fit anjweres 
him in the [ante. 

Glen. She is defperat hccrc, 

A pceuifh felfc-wild harlotry, one that no perfwafioncan doe 
good vpon. 

The Lady fpeaku in Weljh. 

Mor. I vnderftand thy lookes; that prety welfh. 

Which thou powreft downc from thefe fwcllinghcauens, 
l am to perfect in, and but for fhamc 
Infuchaparley fhould Ianfwere thee. 

TheLady ajraine in weljh. 

Mor. I vnderftand thy kifles, and thou mine, 

And thats a feeling deputation : 

But I will ncuerbe a truant loue. 

Till I hauelcarnd thy language, for thy tongue 
Makes weljh as fweets as ditties highly pend. 

Sung by a faire Qucencin a Summers bowrc. 

With rauifhing diuifion to her lute. 

Glen. Nay, if thou melt, then will fhe runnemad. 

The Lady Jpeaket agaitte in Weljh . 

Mor. 0, 1 am ingnorance it felfc in this. 

Glen. She bids you on the wanton rufhes lay you do wne« 
And reft your gentle head vpon her lap. 

And fhe will ling the fong that pleafeth you. 

And on your eyelids crownc the God of fleepe, 

Charming your bloud with pleafing heauinefle 
Making fuch difference betwixt wake and fleepe, 

As is the difference betwixt day and night. 

The houre before the heaucnly harneft tecme 
Begins his golden progreffe in the Eaft. 

Mor. With all my heart He fit and heare her fing, 

By that time will ourbookcl thinkebedrawne. 

(Jlen. Do fo, and thofe Mufitions that fliall play to you, 
Han® intheayreathoufand leagues from thence, 

And ftraight they fhall be here, fit and attend. 
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Hot. Come Kate, thou art perfect in lying downc : 

Come, quicke, quickc, that 1 itiay lay my head in thy lap. 

La. Go, ye giddy goofe. 

The mujicke Playes. ' 

Hot. Now Iperceiuethe diuell vnderftands 
And t’is nomarucl! he is fo humorous* 

Birlady lie is a goodmufition. 

La. Then would you be nothing but mudcall, 

For you arc altogether gouerned by humors : 

Lie ftill ycthiefe, andhearc theZ^Cngin Weljh. 

Hot. IhadratherhearcZ^.my. brach howlcin Irifi). 

La. Would’ft haue thy head broken ? 

Hot. No. 

La. Then be Hill. 

Hot. Neither, t'is a womans fault. 

La. Now God hclpe thee. 

Hot. T o the Weljh Ladies bed. 

La. What’s that? 

Hot. Peace, fhe lings. 

Here the Lady fines a Welfii fong. 

Hot. Come, 11c hauc your fong too. 

La. Notmineingoodfooth. 

Hot. Not yours in good footh? Hart you fweare like a co»- 
firmakers. wife, not you in good footh.and as true as I liuc,and 
as God 111 all mend me, and as fure as day : 

And giueft fuch farcenct furety for thy othes, 

As ifthou neucrvvalkft further then Finfburie : 

S weare me Kate, like a Lady as thou art, 

A good mouth-filling oath, andlcaucinfooth, 

And fuch proteft of pepper ginger-bread. 

To vcluetgards,and Sunday ^Citizens. 

Come,fing. , 

La. I will not ling. . 

Hot. Tis the next way to turne tayler,or be red-breft teacheq 
and the indentures be drawnc,lleaway within thefc 2 . houres, 
ai)d fo come in when ye will. 

glen. Come, come. Lord Afartimr, you are flow. 

As, Hot Lord Tercy is on fire to go, R 
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By this out Bookc is drawne,wecle but fcale. 

And then to Horfe iramediatly. 

jtf or . With all my heart. Exeunt* 

JcimPZ- Enter the King, Tnnce of Wales, and other. 

King, Lords, giue vs leaue, the Prince of Wales and I, 

Muft haue fome priuate conference, but be nccre at hand. 

For we lliall prcfently haue need of you. Exeunt Lords > 

I know not whether God w ill haue it fo, 
Forfomedifpleafingfcruice I haue done. 

That in his feerct doom out of my blood,. 

Hee’le breed reuengement and a icourgeformcs 
But thou doft in the pafiages of life, 

Makeme beleeue.that thou art oncly mark’d 
For the hoc vengeance, and the rod ofheauen, 

Topunifhmy miftreadinges. Tellmeelfc 
Could fuch inordinate and low defires, 

Such poorc, fuch bare,fuch lewd, fuch meanc attempts, 

Such barren pleafures,rude focictie, 

Asthouartmatcht withalfand grafted to, 

Accompany the greatnes of thy blood. 

And hold their leuell with thy Princely heart? 

Prin. So pleafeyourMaieftie,! would 1 could 
Quit alloffences with as cleareexcufe. 

As well as I am doubtlefle I can purge 
My felfeofmany lam charg’d withall; 

Yet fuch extenuation let me beg, 

As in reproofe ofmany talcs deuifde, 

Which oft the care of greatnes ncedesmuftheare 
By fmiling Pkk-thankes,and bafe newes-mongers, 

I may for Tome things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faulty wandred, and irregular 
Findc pardon on my true fubmifsion. 

King. God pardon thee >, yet let me wonder, Harry, 

Atthy affeftions, which doe hold a wing 
Quite from the flight of all thy auaceflors: 

Thy placein Counfell thou haft rudely left. 

Which by thy younger Brother is fupplide y 
And art almoftan alien to the heartss 
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Of all the Court and Princes of my bloud; 

The hope and expeffation of thy time;, 

Is ruin’d, and the foule of cuery man 
Prophetically do fore-thinke thy fall ; 

Had I fo lauifli of my prefence bcenc, 

So common hackneid in the eyes ofmen, 

So ftalc and cheap to vulgar company, 

Opinion that did helpe me to the Crowne 
Had ftill keptloyall topoflcffion. 

And left me in reputelcs banifhmcnt. 

A fellow of no marke nor likelihood, 

By becing feldome feene, I could not ftif 
But like a Comet I waswendredat, 

That men would tel their children, This is he t 
Others would fay , where, which is Bullinghrotke c 
And then I Hole all curtefic from heauen, 

And dreft my fclfe in luch humility. 

That I did plucke allegiance from mens harts : 
Loud fhoutes and falutadons fromtheir mouthe* 
Euen in the prefence of the crowned king. 

Thus 1 did kceperoy perfonfrefhand new, 

My prefence like a robe njntificall, 

Ne’re feene, but wondrcaat, and fo my flate- 
ScMomc, but femptuous, /hewed like a fcaft 
And wanby rarenes fuch foleinnity. 

The skipping king, he ambled vp and downc. 
With fliallow-iefters, and rath bauin wits, 

Soonc kindled, and foone burnt, carded his flate* 
Mingled his royalty with Carping fooles •, 

Had his great name prephaned with their fcornes,. 
And gaue his countenance aga'nft his name, 

To laugh at gybing Boyes, and fiandthepuih 
Ofeuery beaijdles vainc comparatiue 
Grew a companion to die common ftreetes, 
Enfeofthimlelfe to popularity, 

That being dayiy fwaUowcdbv mens eyes. 

They furfetted with hony, and began to loath, 
The tail offweetnes, whereof a hide. 
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More then a little, is by much too much. 

So when he had eccalion to bee feene, 

He was, but as the Cuckow is in lime, * 

Heard, not regarded : feene but with fuch eyes 
As fickeand and blunted with community, 

Affoord no extraordinary gaze. 

Such as is bent on fun-hke Maiefty, 

,When it lhines feldome in admiring eyes. 

But rather drowzd, and hung their eye-lids downe 
Slept in his face, and rendred fuch afpeft 
As cloudy men vfe to do to their aduerlaries. 

Being with his prefence, gulttcd, gorgdeand full. 
And in that very line, Harry ftandeftthou 
For, thou haft loft thy Princely priuiledge. 

With vile participation, Not an eye 
But is awery of thy common fight, 

Sane mine, which hath defired to fee thee more. 
Which now d<oth that I would nothaueitdoc 
Make blind it fclfc with foolifti tendernes, 

Prin. 1 ftial! hereafter, my thrice gratious Lord 
Be more my fclfe. King. For all the world 
As thou art to this ho wre, was Richard then, 

When I from Fi ance fet foot at Rauenfpurgh, 

And eucn as ! was then is Percy now : 

Now bv my fee pter and my foule to boote, 
Hehaihmore w orthy intereft to the ftate, 
ft hen thou, (he lhadow of fiicceftion. 

For of no right nor colour like to right, 

He doth fill ncldes with Harnes in the Realme, 

T urns head againft the Lions armed iawes, 

And being no more indebt to y cares, then thou 
Leades ancient Lords, and reucrcntBiftiopson, 

To bloody battels, and to bailing armes. 

What tacucr dy ing honor hath he got, 

Againft renowned Tdorcglasf whole high deedes, 
Whofehot ineurfions, andgreatnamcin Armes, 
Holds from allSouldicrs chiefc inaiority, 

And military title capitall. 

G. 





The tdjfork of 

Through all the kingdom es that acknowledge Chrift, 
Thrice hath the Hotjpur Mars in fwathing clothes, 
This infant warriour,- in his enterprifes, 

Difcomtited great Dowglas, tanehim once, 

Enlarged him, and made a friend of him, 

To fill the mouth of deepe defiance vp, 

And fhakc the peace and fafety of our throne. 

And what fay you to this? Percy, Northumberland, 

The A.rchbifhop$ Grace of Yoi Ice, Dowglas, Mortimer, 
Capitulate againfl vs, and are vp. 

But, wherefore do I tell thefe newes to thee ? 

Why, Barry do I tell theeotfoy foes, .< ; 

Which art m y neer’fc and a?creft enemy ? 

Thou thatartlike enough through vafiallfeare, j (ij ,, 
Bafe inclination, arid the ft art ofiplyenc, 

To fight again!! me vnder Tenyes pay, 

T o dog his heeles, and curtfie at his frownes, 

T o fhew how much thou art .degenerate. 

?r«, Do not thinke fo, you fhall not finde it fo, . 
And God forgiue tfiem, that fo much Iiaue fyvayde 
Your Maicfiics good thoughts away from me.: 

I will redeeme all this oaTercyes head : 

And in the doling of fome glorious day 
Be bold to tell you that I am your fonne, 

When I will we'are a garment all or blond,.. 

And flame my fauours in a blqudy maskc,. 

Which wafht away, foall fcqurcmy fharrie with it. 
And that lhall be the day, when. ere it lights 
That this fame child of honour and rcnownc, 

This gallant this all-prayfcd knight. 

And your vnthought oi Harry chanceto meet, 

For euery honor joeing on his helme, 

Would they were multitudes, and on my head 
My lhames redoubled. For the time will come 
That I fhal! make this Northerne you th exchange 
His glorious deedcs for my indignities, 

Percy is but my Fa dor, goqdmy Lord 
To engrofiemy glorious deedes onmy behalfe. 




Benrie the fourth. 

Arid! will call him to fo find account; 

That lie fhall render euery glory vp, r ‘ 

Yea, euen the fleightefl worfliip ofhis time, 

Or I will tearcthe reckoning from his heart. 
ThisinthenameofGod I promifehere, 

The which iPhfehe pleaPd I fhall performe 
Ido bcfeeCh yhur Maiefly may falue, 

The long gro w ne woundcs of my intemperance: 

Ifn'ot, theend of life cancels all bands, 

Andl wiUdie a hundred' thoufand deaths, 

Ere breake the fmalleflFparcel! of this vow. 

2 ting. A lumdred'thbufand rebels die in this. 

Thou ih alt iiaue charge, and foueraigne trufi: herein. 

How novv good "Blunt? thy lookes are full offpeed. 

Enter Blunt, 

HMu'dt.'- Sohafh the bufines that I come to fpeake of. 

JjotPi Mortimer at Scotland hathfeiit word, ; 

'YhaXD'otvglas and the Enghfl rebels met 
The elcuenth of this month, at Shrewsburie : 

A mighty and afedrefitll'llead they are, 

(Ifpfomifes be kept on euery hand) 

As'lfUerofferedfoftleplay ina fi'ace. ■ - 

T King; The Elarle of PVeJlmcrlahdkt forth to day, 

With aim my fooneLord Io'm bfLemafter, 
ForthU.aduertife-meritisfiucdai'es dloy ; ' " 

Ofl-vv'ejfa^fday'nextH^Tf^httu’fliaElt-fctfofwardi-" 

On ^Tiniri'drty/w&ottvfeliici will march. Our meeting : 
HyBridgenOrtlfl hfid BBry you 111 ail m'iirch 
Through Glocefier-'Adr'e, by which account 
Ourlnifines valued ’fcme'tvvelue dates hence ' ' * 

Our h and s'a'fc full Of bufines,- let’s away, ! 

Advantage feeder hirrVfat, whiih’ftlcn delay. Exeunt. 

‘ Jc.6a.e3r. Enter- Fa IpJffeancPBardoll, 

T d; Bar doll, am [ riotfalne away vilely fi tree this laftadiori - ? 
do I not bate? doed not dwindle?-Whymy' skin hangs about 
me like an old Ladies' foofe go wnc-. I am wither cdlibe an o!de 
applefohn, Well, ilc'rcperft, and that-fodahfoiyv while Lam in 
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fome liking, I /hall be out of heart /hortly,& then T /hall f,a ue 
no ftrength to repent. And I haue not forgotten what the in. 
fide of a Church is made of, 1 am aPeppercoinc, a Brewers 
horfcjtheinficieof aChnrch. Company, villanotis company 
hathbeerahefpoyieofme. “ 1 

Bar. Sir M«,you are fo frctfull, you can notliue long. 

Fal. Wb) there is it; come, fing me a bawdy Song,makeme 
merry : £ was as vertuoufly giuen, as aGentlcman need tube 
vertuous enough, 1 wore little, dic’d not abouc feuentimesa 
wceke.went to a Bawdy houfe not abouc once in a quarter of 
an houre, paide money that I borrowed three or fourc times, 
liu;d well, and in goodcompafle: and now lliucoutof all or- 
der, outof compallc. 

'Bar. Why, youarefofatt e, Sir Iohn, that you mufl needes be 
out ofall compaffe : out of all reafonable compafle, Sir Iohn. 

Fal. Do thou amend thy face, & lie amend my life : thou art 
our Admiall'thou beareft the Lanternc in the Poope,bot t’is in 
theNofcofthcerthou art the Knight of the burning lampe, 

Bar. Why.J'/r Iohn, my face does you no harms. 

Fal. No, lie be fwornc, I make as good vfc of it, as many a 
man doth of a Deaths head, ora memento mori. Incuer fee thy 
face, but l thinke vpon hell fire, and Dines that liued in Purple: 
for there he is in his Robes burning, burning. Iftliou wertany 
way giue to vertue,! would fweareby thy face.sny oth /hould 
b e,Bj this fire that's Cjods Angel: But thou art altogether giuen o- 
ucr ; and wert indeed, but for the light in thy face, the Sunneof 
vtter darknefle . When thou ranft vp Gads-hi/lin the night, ta 
catch spy Horfe,if I did not thinke that thou had/1 been an ignis 
fktHHS, or a ball of Wild-fire there’s no purchafe in Money. 0 
thou art a perpetuall Triumph, an euerlaftingBone-fire-light, 
thou haft faued me a thoufand Markes in Linkes and T orches, 
walking with thee in the night betwixt Tauerne and T auerne: 
But the Sacke that thou haft drunke me, would haue bought me 
Lights as good cheapens thedearcll Chandlers in SssropeA haue 
maintained that Sa'amandcr of yours, with fire, any tune this 
two and thirtie yearcs : God reward me fork. 

'Bar Zloud,! would my face were in your belly. 

Falf. Godamercy,(o fkould I be fiircto bcheart-burini. 

How 
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Henry the feurtb. 

How now, dame Tartlet the Hen, haue you enquirde 
yet who pickt my Pocket? Enter Kofi. 

Hof. why Sir Iohn, what do you thinke, Ssrlohn’Ao you thinke 
I keepe theeues in my houfe?l haue fearcht, 1 haue enquired, fo 
hazmy husband, man by man, boy by boy,fcruantby feruant: 
thetightofahairewasnenerloft inmy houfe before* 

Fal. Ye lie HofieffefilardolvtK £hau’d,and loft many a haire: 
and llebefworne my Pocket was pickt : goe to, you arc a wo. 
tnan,goc. , 

Hof. Who I? I defie thee: God* light, I was neuer cald fo in 
mine owne houfe before. 

Fal. Goeto,l know you well enough. 

Hof. Iohn, yon do not know me,<SV> I«hn\ I know you 

Sirlohn, you owe me money Sir Iohn, & now youpickea quar- 
rell to beguile me ofit : Iboughtyouadozen ofShirtes to your 
backe. 

Fal. Doulas, filthy Doulas : I haue giuen them away to Ba- 
kers wiues.they haue made Boulters of them. 

Aof. Now at lam a tiuc Woman, Holland ofviij.s.an ell: 
you owe money hecrc beddts, Sir Iohn, for y oat diet, and by- 
drinkings, and money lent you, xxiiij. pound. 

Fal. Hee had his part of it, let him pay. 

Hof. Hec? alas he is poore, he hath nothing. 

Fal. How* poore? looke vpon his face: What call you rich? 
let them coine his Nofc, let them coinc his cheekes, lie not pay 
adenycr: what, will you make a younker of mee? /hall I not 
take mine eafe in minelnne,butl ftiall haue ray pocket picktr I 
haue loft a feale Ring of my Grandfathers worth fourty marke. 

Hof O Jefu,l haueheard the Prince tell him, I know not how 
oft,that that Ring was Copper. 

Fal. How’chePswv? is a lacke, afncak-cup: Zbloudandhc 
were here, would cudgel him like a Dog, ifhe would fay fo. 

Enter the Prince marching, and Falfialffe meetes hint 
• plaj/ingonhisTrunchionhheaFife. 

Fal. How now Lad, is the wind in that doorey faith; 

Muft wc all march/ 

Bar. Yea, two and two ; Newgate fa/hion. 

Hof, MyLord,Ipray youhearemee. 

G 3 Prin, 
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Prin. ^h a t ?? ’ c j^?M iffiw'ftfy %$|s 

bandjllouc^fjnvtclljl’^isanhonetl'niaill 1 ; ' • :) 

' Hnfi.' Good my Lord hearc'rne. 

1 Fd. Pretheclet Hci aloae and lift' to me. 

; Prih. Wh air faifl M IftfflP «** m ntl 

Va! TOn0<£tt^4fldlnWf{tt Wfltwv: fti'£#*%AsJ,£ toliiailae’? 




l3icy^Hc£tekdtt! Hi 

. Prin. Whatdidft dioulqfc . . ' n ‘- m 

lu latft bcleVndT»j^?fi!^? tRfircftr limr* bdriiJs offqr- 

ty pound a peace, and a feale llingol rny grtadfathc.b. 1 
'Prih. Atrificj L°' f 

i:< lToft: Sbl told himitty Lttrd, and lftiid,T : h‘ear 1 d your Grace 
fay To : atnd nby Lord h^fpca^esin6ft ; ydt1ydfj ! ’6u;;R‘e afouie 
jhdiltliMiftdnyasHrt i‘s ) aird : f3idyhfe'vvorild Ctidgdi’yeu., 'I 
frin. What he did not? t 

* Hor vvbinaWibpd in me kls 




hob.cfafed'^dib^krVdieijauetd/ittW^ ft * ^ - r '• •’ . ' 

, 1 ffil. Sitting rfiy wbnujvhbtfd a'Rdte, thou’aft a bead, to fij* 

■6x\-^v.uc. ■ ' _ : 

'Hofi '. 1 Say, vtfhatbcsft.theu-fcnane tJiOti?- •' <v 1 *, 

Fid. I W-Mtlkatt: W.hvan Otter. 

Pritl: An Otter,,' Why an Otter'? ■ 

Fdf. Why? fticc’s-' hrahefr ‘S fJi ;nor Htfh > a misn knoVyes not 

whereVoiwu'c'Mr. •' 

Iiofi. Thou aroan vniuftrrian in faying fo’, thttu,o!;any man 
knowes where to haueihcjthdu lin'nuc thou. ' v - 

Prin, Thou faycil true Hojfcjfe ,3.nd hee flaunders thee molt 

grofely. ' ' . • : 

Hoft. St> hce doth yoli'tny Lord, -aiid ‘fay'd this dthir « a £. tj 




Henry the fourth. 

You ouglithim^ thoufand pound; . v 

Prin. Sifra.doe I owe you a thoufand pound? 

pal. A thoufand pound Hal? a Million : thy louc is worth a 
Million ; thou o w eft me thy lo.ue 

i'Mfy Nay, my Lord, hee caldyou/^%, and faid ,h(?eyvould 

Fd. Did l, Bardel ? . . 

Bar. I h d ee d , Sir I eh ft; y o it fa yd. fo . ■ 

Id- Yea, ?f he %d myRing^Copper,, D,. 

Bn. I fay tis'Coppet rciarftchon be as gcodas thy word now? 

' J-d. Wbv HaU thou kpbwelf, as thou art but aman, I dare, 
but as thou art Fr^'I’feare pcare the roaring of the 

Lyons vyhelpe. 

Prin. And why-not as the Li.o.n? . . ,/ , 

Fd. Xf\«I^^4'^iro<clfc,l4s-tU^fefcarcd as the Lyon: dpeft 
thou thinkelle feare thee, as 1 f^thy TFatberynay, and I doe,I 
pray God my Girdle jbr, cake., 

Frin. 0,if itfhould,how woijd thy. guts fall about thy. knees? 
But fieri, there’s no room? for.Eaith ? Trirth,nor Honefty,in this 
bofome ofthine $ it i.sail filde vp; wuh .(buttes, and MidnfFe : 
Charge aiiiioneft woman with picking: thy pocket? VVhy thou 
horefon impudent iroboftT^fcalbifiliere were any thing in thy 
pocket ,but tauerne reckonings > merpQrmdums of Bawdy hou- 
fes, .arid one poor^pcniyvsordi oi Sugar-candie to make thee 
long-whided : if tliy pocket were mricht with , any other iniu*- 
ries butthefc, iam a viliame >> and yet you willftand to it’ you 
will not pocket vp wrong : art thou notafhamed? 

FaL Doefl thouheare H^thou know ft in the ftate of inno- 
ccnci c,Ad*im fell : & vvh^t (Iiould poore I^c^Falfial^ A o in t he 
daiesofvillany?thou feeftj haueiTiorc fleih then another man, 
& thel-ore more frailty You.confeile’then ypupickt my pockef. 
Prin. Itappearesfofey theftory, 

Fd. rlofieffe, I forgiuc thee : goe make ready break&ft,loue 
thy Husband, looke to thy Seruants, cheriLh thy Gheftes, thou 
ftialtfind inetraftable toanyhoneftreafpn : thou fee/l 1 ath 
pacified ftill : nay j prethee be gone. - , Exn FTbjl^jfe. 

Now£fc4to thenewesatCourt for the robbery, lad ?.how is 
thatanfwered? . 
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‘Thrift. O my fweet bceffc, I muft ftill be good Angell to thee 
the tnony is paid backe againe. ’ 

Fid. O, I ao not like that paying backe, tis a double labour. 

Pritt. I am good friends with my father, & may do any thine 

Fal. Rob me the Exchequer thcfirll thing thoudoeft, and 
do it with vnwafht hands too. 

Bar. Do my Lord. 

Prin. I haue procured thee Iacke a charge of foot. 

Fal. 1 would it had becnC of horfe. Where (hall I findc one 
that can fteale wel’O.for a fine theefe of th e age ofxxii. «r ther 
about’, Iamhainpufly vnprouided. Well, God be thanked for 
thefe rebels, they offend none but the vertiious; I laud them, I 
praifethem. Prince Bar dolt. Bar. My Lord. 

Priti. Go bcare this letter to Lord Iohn of Lattcafier, 

To my brother Iohn : this to nay Lord of Weflmerlmd, 

Go, Peto, to horfe for thou and I 

Haue thirty miles yet to ride crcdinner time : 

Iacke meete me to 
At two aclockcintheafternoc 
There fhalt thou know thy charge. 

Money and order for their furniture. 

The land is burning, Percy (lands on high, 

And eyther they or we muft lower lie. 

Fal. Rare words ! braue world. Hoflec, my breakefafi cotnc 
Oh, I could wifft this T auctne were my drum. Exeunt , 

JLcdirp. Enter Hotfpur, Worcefter and c Dowglas . j 

Hot. Well faid, my noble.SWs if fpcaking truth 
In this fine age were not; hough flattery, 

Suchattnbutidn (hould theT><J»g/<uhaue, 

As not a Souldiei* of this feafons tlampc, 

Should go fo generall currant through the world s 
Hv God 1 cannot flatter, I defie 
The tongues of foothers, but abrauer place 
In my harts loue hath no man then your ielfe. 

Nay, taske me to my word, approue me Lord. 

Dow. Thou art the kingoi honour, 

No man fo potent breathes vpon the ground, 

But I vvilibeard him. Enter onemth lettert. 



Henry the fourth* 

Hot. fDo fo, and t’i* well : What letters haft thou there I 
Eutthanke you.. 

CMcff. Thefeletters come from yourfather. 

Hot. Letters from him’ why comes he not himfdfe? 

CWejf. He cannot come, my Lord, he is grieuous fick. 

Hot. Zounds, how haz he the leifure to be ficke 
In fuch aiuftlingtimc? who leades his power? 
Vnderwhofe gouernment come they along? 

Mejf. His letters beares his mind, not I his mind. 

War. I prethee tell me, doth he kcepe his bed? 

CUejf. He did, my Lord, foure dayes ere 1 fet forth. 
And at the time ofmy departure thence, 

He was much fcard by his Phifition. 

fVor. I would the ftate of time had firft bin whole, 

Ere he by ficknefle had bin vifited : 

His health was neuer.better worth then now. 

Hot . Sicke now, droopenow, this ficknes doth infeft 
The very life-bloudofour enterprife, 

T’is catching hither, cuen to our campe : 

He writes me here, that inward ficknefle,. 

And that his friends by deputation 
Could not fo foone be drawne, nor did he thinke it meet®,. 
To lay fo dangerous and deare a truft 
On any fouleremou’d, but on his owne, 

Yet doth he giue vs bold aduertifement. 

That with our fmaUconiun£tion,wefhouldon, 

To fee how fortuncisdifpos’d to vs : 

For, as he writes, there is no quailing now, 

Becaufe the king is ccrtainely pofleft 
Ofall our purpofes ; what fay you to it? 

Wor. Your fathers ficknefTe is a maitne to vs. 

Hot. A perilous gafh, a very limmelopt off. 

And yet, in faith, it is not his prefent want 
Seemes more then we (hall find it. Were it good, 

T o fet the exa ft weal th of all our ftates. 

All at one call? to fet fo rich a mainc, 

Onthenice hazzard ofonc doubtfull houre, . 

It were not good, for therein fhouldwe read 

H* - 
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The very bottome and the foule ofHope, 
The very lift, the very vtmoft bound 
Of all our Fortunes. 

Dewv. Fay th, and fo we fhould. 



Where now rcmaincs a fw-eetreuerfion. 

We may boldly fpend vpon the hope ofwhatt’istocomc in 
A comfort ofretirement liucs in this. 

Hot. Arandeuous.ahometofly vnto, 

IfthattheDiuell and Mifchance looke big 
Vpon themaydcnheadofouraffaircs. 

Wor, But yet I would your Father had been heefe: 

The qualitie and heire of our attempt 
Brookes no deuifion,it will be thought 
By fome, that know not why heis away, 

That wifedome, loyalty, and mecrc diflike 
Of our proceedings, kept the Earle from hence. 

And thinke, how fuch an apprehenfion 
May turne the tide of fcaref'ull faction. 

And breed a kind ofqueftion-in our caiifej 
For, well you know, we of the ofFring fide, 

Mull kcepc aloofe from firifl arbitre'ment, 



Muft kcepealpofefr 
And flop all fight-holes, cuery loope, from whence 
The eye ©f reafon may prie in vpon vs : 

This abfenceofyour Father drawes acurtairie, 

That fhe wes the ignorant, a kind of feare 
Before not dreamt of. 

Hot. Y ou ftraine too farre. 

I ratherof his abfericemakc this v(e, 

Itlendes a lull re and more great opinion, 

A larger dare to y our great enterprise, 

Then if the Earle were hcere : for hien muff thinke, 

If we without Iris helpe, can make a head 
Topulh againft theKingdome, with his helpe. 

We fhall,or dime it topfie turuy downc: 

Yet all goes well, yet all our ioynts arc whole. 

Dmg. As heart can thinke, there is not fuch a word 
Spoke of in Scotland, at this deamc of feare. 

Enter Sir Eih. Vernon. 



Heme the fourth. 

Hot. My coo fen Vernon , welcome by my.foule. 

Ver. Pray God my ne wes be worth a.wclcome, Lord. 
The Earle of Wefimi-Aar.dfemta thoufand ftrong, 

Jt.raarching hitherwards, with Prince /<>&». 

Hot. No harnae, what more? 

Ver. And further,! haue learnd, 

The King hin?fclfe-in perfon hath fet foorth, 
Qrhitherwards intended fpeedily, 

With ftrong and mightie preparation. 

Hot. Hefhall be welcome too *, Whereis his Sonne, 

The nimble- footed madcap , Prince of Wales, 

And his Cumrades, that daftthg world afide, 

And bid it palle? 

Ver. All furnifht? all in Armes? 

AH plumdelikeEftriges.that with the winds 
Bay ted like Eagles.hauing lately bathed, 

Glitteringin golden Coates like Images, 

Asfull offpiritasthejmontb ofMay^, 

Andgorgious as the Sunnc at Midfommer$ 

Wanton as yo uthfull G pates .wildc as young Buis: 

I faw young Harry with his Beuer on. 

His Cullies on his thighes,gallantiy armde, 

Rife from the ground like feathered Mercury,- 
And vaulted with fuch eafe into his fcate, 

Asifan Angel! dropt downc from the Cloudes, - 
To tumc and winde a fiery Pegafus, 

And witch the world with noble Horfe-raanfirip. 

Hot. No more.no more*, worfe then the Sunne in March 
Thisprayfc doth nourifh Agues*, let themcomc, 

They comelike Sacrifices in their trim, • 

And to the fire-eydemayde of fmokie Warre, 

Adi hot and bleeding.will ,we offer them : 
Themayledd/4rxfhall on his Altar fit- 
Vp to the eares in Blood. I am on fire 
To keare this rich reprizall is fo nigh : 

And yet not ours. Come, let me take my Horfe, 

Who is to beare mclike athundcr-bolt, 

Againfi thebofome of the Trwce of Wolff* 

EUc- -• - H, 
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Harry to Harry, (l lall notHorfe to Horfc 
Mectc.andne’rc part, till one drop downc acoarfes 
Oh, that Glendower were come. 

Z)er- There is more newes, 
llearned in Worceftcr,** Irodealong, 

He cannot draw his power this fourtecne dayes. 

Thats the worfttydinges,that 1 heare of yet* 

I by my fay th, that beares a frofty found. 

What may the Kingcs whole Battell reach vnto? 

To thirtiethoufarid. 

Fourticletif be. 

My Father and Glendowerbdng both away. 

The powers of vs,may feruefo great a day. 

Comcjlctvs takcaMuflcrfpeedily, 

Doomcsday is neere, die all, die merrily. 

* Dorvg . Talke not ofdyTng,I am out of fcare 
Of death or deaths hand, for this one halfe yeerc. Exeunt. 

See. 7ue 2- Enter Falftaljfe and Bar dell. 

Falf. B dr dell, get thee before to Cenentry , fill mcc a bottle of 
Sacke,our Souldicrs fhall march through ; Weelc to Sutton-ccf- 
hill to night. 

Bar. Will you giue roc money Captaine ? 

Falf. Lay out, lay out. 

Bar. This Bottle makes an Angcll. 

Falf. /nd ifit do, take tt for thy labour, and if it make tweh- 
tie, take them all I’le anfwerc the coynage $ bid my Lieutenant 
'Peto mectc me a T o wne$ end . 

Ear. I will Captaine s farewell, ' Exit. 

Falf. Iflbeafharaedoftny Souldiers,IamafowftGurnet;I 
haue mifufed the KingesPrefle damnably. I hauc got in ex- 
change of i j o.Souldicrs, 300.6c odde pounds . ! prefle me none 
butgood Houlholders, Yeomens fonnes, inquire me out con- 
tracted Batchelers, fuch as had been askt twice on the Bancs; 
fueh a commoditie of warme flaucs, as had as Iciue heare the 
Diucllas a Drummc,fuch as fcare the report of a Caliucr,worfe 
then a ftrook-foole.or a hurt Wi!d-dudce : I,preft me none but 
fuch Tofts and Butter, with heartes in their bellies no bigger 
then Pin* heads, and they haue bought out. their feruifes: ana 
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flow,ttiy whole charge confiftes of Ancients, Corporals, Lieu- 
tenants, Gentlemen of companies, Slaucs as ragged as Lazarut 
in the painted Cloth where the Gluttons Dogs licked his fores : 
and fuch as indeed wereneuer Souldicrs, but difearded vniuft 
Seruingmen,yonger Sonnes to yongcr Brothers, reuoltcd Tap- 
fters and Oftlers trade-falne,the Cankers of a calme world, and 
long peace, ten times more difhonorablc ragged, then an old 
faezde Ancient; and fuch hauc I to fill vp the roomes of them 
as haue bought out their feruiccs,that you would thinke,that I 
had a hundred and fiftie tottered Prodigals, latel y come from 
Swine-keeping, from eatirig drafFe and h^skes. A madd fellow 
met me on the way,and told me I had vnloaded all the gibbets, 
and preft the dead bodies.No eye hath fecnc fuch Skar-crowes, 
Ilenot march through Coamry with them, that’s flat : nay, and 
the villaincs march wide betwixt thekgs, as ifthey had gyues 
on, for indeed, I had the moft of them Out ofPrifon; there’s not 
a Shirt and a halfe in all my company, and the halfe Shirt is 
two Napkins tackt togeather, and throwne oucr the fhoulders 
like a Hearalds coate without fleeuet; and the Shirt to fay the 
truth, ftblne from my Hoft of S.Albonu, or the Red-nofe In- 
keeper of Damntry : but that’s all one, they’le finde Linnen 
enough on cucry Hedge, 

Enter the Prince, and the Lord of Weftmer land. 

Erin. How now blowne Iacke? how now Quilt ? 

Fal. What HallHow now mad wag, what a diuelldoft thou 
in Wanvickftlire? My good L. o i V/eftmerland, I cry you mercy, I 
thought your honour had already bin a tShrewetbarie. 

Wf. Fay tb,5V>- John, t’is more then time that I were there, 
and 5 011 too;butmy powers arethcrc already: the King l can 
tell you,lookes for vs all ;we muft away all night. 

F<r/.Tut,neuer fears tell me, I am as vigilant asaCat,to ftealc 
Crc?tne. 

Prm. I thinke to ftcale Crcame ind ecd , for thy theft hath al- 
ready made thee butter : but tell me, Iac^e, whofe fellowes are 
thefe that come after? 

Falj. Mine Hal, mine. 

Prin, l did neuer fee fuch pittifull rafeals. 

Fait, Tut, tut> good enough to toffc, food for powder, food 

♦ H 1 fox 
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for Powder, they’le fill a pit as well as better : tufh man, mortal!, 
mcfi.mortall men. 

Wcfi. I, but, Sir Iohn, mee-thinkes they are exceeding poors 
and bare,too beggarly. 

Fal. Fajtli/or their pouei ty,I know not where they had that; 
And Cor their bai enes, 1 anj fu re they neuer learnt thatofme. 
Pri . No, Hebe fwornc,vnlefie you cal three fingers on the ribs 
bare: But firra,make hart, Percy is already in the field. Exit. 

Fal. What, is theKingincamp’d? 

JVcfi. Heis, Sir Iohn, 1 tearc we fhall ftay too long. 

Fal. Weil, to the latter end o f a pray, and the beginning ofa 
Feafijfits a dnllfighter,and a kcenegueft. Exeunt, , 

Sc.e.i L-e 

Enter Hotjfur, Worcefier, Dorvglat, and Vernon. 

Hot. Weele fight with him to night. 

War. It may not be. 

Dorv. You giuehimthcaadiiantage. 

Ver. Not a . whit. 

Hot. Why. fay you fo? lookes he not for fupply? . 

Ver. Sodocw.ee. 

blot. His is certaiae, ours is doubtfull. 

War. Good Cioofcn be aduifde, ftir not to night. 

Vcr. Doe not, my Lord. 
c £>oiv. You do not counfell well : 

You fpeajce it out of feare, and cold heart. 

Vcr. Doe me no dander, . Dorvg/at, by my life, 

And I dare well maintained with m.y,lifcij . 

If well reipefted Honour bid me on, 

1 hold as litjle counfell with weakc feare, 

As you, my Lord, or any Scot that this day hues : 

Leti : he f cene to morrow in the Battel!, which of vs fearcs., 
Dow. Yea or to night. Ver. Content. 

Hot. To night fay I. 

Ver. Come,come,itimyn 9 tbe. 

I wonder much being men of fuch great leading as you are, 
That you forefee not what impediments 
Di a» backe our expedition : certaine Horfc 
Of my coofen fernojts are ngtyct come vp, . y u? 
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Yotir Vnde Wercefiers Horfe camebut to day. 

And now their pride and mcttall is afleepe, 

Their courage with hard labour tame and dull, 

That not a Horfeis halfe the halfe of himfclfc. 

Hot. So arc the Horfes of the Enemie, 

In generall iourney bated and brought low ‘ 

The better part ofoursarcfull ofreft. 

Wor. The number oftheKingexceedeth otlr s 
For Gods fake, Coofen, ftay til! all comein. 

The Trumpet founder a P arlty . Enter Sir Walter Blunt . 

Blunt. I come with gracious offers from the King, 
Ifyou vouchfafe me hearing/and refpeft. 

Hot. Welcome, fir Walter Blunt : and would to God 
You were of our determination ; 

Some ofvsloue you well, and euen thofefomc 
Enuie your great deferuinges and good name, 

Becaufc you arenotofourxTuahfie, 

But ftand againft vs like an Enemie. 

Blunt. And God defend, but ftill I fliould ftand fo. 
So longasout oflimitand true rule 
You ftand againft anoynted Maieftie : 

But to my charge. The King hath fe'nt to know 
The nature of yotir griefes, and wherevpon 
You coniure from theb.rcaftof ciuillPcace, 

Such bold Hoftilitre, teaching his dutious Land 
Audacious crueltic. Ifthat the King 
Haaeany way your gooddefertes forgot. 

Which he confefTeth to be manifold. 

He bids younamc your gricfes,and with all fpeed, 

You /ball haue your defires with ihtereft. 

And Pardon abfoluteforyour fclfe, and thefe, 
Hercinmifled by your faggeftion. 

Hot. The King is kind : and well we know, the King 
Knowcs at what time to prdrni'fe, when to pay : 

My Father, my Vncle, and my felfe. 

Did giue him that fame Royaltic he wcares, 

And when he was not fixe and twenty ftrong, 
oicke iffthe worldes regard, wretched, and lo w. 
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Apo©rc vnminded outlaw fneakinghome, 

My father gaue him welcome to the fhore : 

And when he heard him fwcare and vow to God, 
He camebut to be Duke of Lane after, 

To fue his litiery and beg his peace, 

With tcares ofinnocency, and tearmes ofzealc ; 
My father in kind heart and pitty mou’d, 

Swore him afTidancc and perform’d it too. 

Now, when the Lords and Barrons of thercalme, 
Pcrceiu’d Northumberland, did leane to him,, 

The more and lefle came in with cap and knee. , 
Met him in Boroughs, Cities, Villages, 

Attend him on bridges, ftoode in lanes, 

Laid gifts before him, proffer’d him their othes, 
Gaue him their heirs, as pages followed him,. 
Euen at thehecles,in golden multitudes, 

He prefcntly as grsatneffe knowes it fejfe. 

Steps me a little higher then his vow 
Made to my father, while hisbloud was poore, 
Vpon the naked fhore at Rauenfpurgh 
And now forfooth takes on him to reforme 
Some certain© edifts, and fome ftraight decrees 
That lay to heauie on the common wealth, 

Cries out vpon abufes, feemes to weepe 
Ouer his Countries wrongs, and by ~ 

This feeming brow ofiufhcc, did he 
The hearts of ail that he did anglefc 
Proceeded further, cut me off th 
Ofall the fauourites that the abfent king 
In deputation left behind him here, 

When he was perfonall in the Irijb warre. 

Blunt, T ut, I came not to heare this. 

Hot. Then to the point. 

In fhprt time after, he depos’d the King, 

Soone after that, depriu'd him of his life, 

And in the neck of that,task’t the whole llate: 
Tjo make that worfc, differed his kinfman Match 
is, if cuery owner were plac’d, ' 
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Indeed his King,to be ingag’d in Wales, 

There without-ranfometolie forfeited, 

Difgrac’d meinrny happy victories, 

Sought to intrap me by intelligence. 

Rated my Vnde from theCounfell boord, 

Im age difmifde my Father from the Court, 

Broke otheon oth, committed wrong on wrong, 

Andin conclufion.droue vs to feekeout 
This head of fafctic.and wichall to prie 
Into his title, the which we finde 
Too indirect for long continuance. 

Blunt. Shall I rerurne this anfwereto the King? 

Hot. Not fo, Sir Walter. Weele withdraw a while: 

Goc to the King, and let there be impound 
Some furetie for a fafe rcturne againe, 

And in the morning early fhall my Vnclc 
Bring him our purpofej and fo farewell. 

Blunt. I would you would accept of grace and louc. 

Hot. And may be, fowefhalh 
Blunt. Pray God you doe. 

Hs-n.-y . Enter Archbijhop of Torke, and firtJMichelt. 

' Arch. Hie.good Michell, bearethis fealed Briefe 
With winged hade to the Lord c Marjhdll, 

Thistomy coofcn Scroope, and all the reft 
To whom they aredire&ed. Ifyou knew 
How much they doe import, you would make hafte, • 

Sir Mi. My good Lord, [ gefle their tenor. 

Arch. Like enough you doc. 

To morrow, g®od Sir Michell, is a day 
Wherein, the fortune of ten thoufand men 
Mud bide the touch : For Sir,tt Shremburie, 

As 1 am truly giuen to vnderftand. 

The King with mighty and quickcrayfed power, 

Meetes with Lord Harry 5 and I feare, Sir Michell, 
what with the fickneffe of Northumberland, 
hofe power was in the fird proportion} 

* "*jd-what0»>tf»(7/(»»dtf*wwabfence thence,. 

Who with them was rated firmely too, 

^ U Ajid 
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And comes not in, oucr-rulde by Prophecies, 

I fcare the power of Percy is too weake, 

To wage an inftanttryall with the King. 

Sir M. Why, my good Lord, you need not fcare, 

T here i s Dneghm, and Lord t Mortimer , 

Arch. No ,Lftfor timer is not there. 

Sir AE. But there is Afordahe Kderncn, f.orA Harry Percy, 

And there is my Lord of Worcefier, and a head 
Of gallant VV arriours, noble Gentlemen. 

Arch. And fo there is, but yet the King hath drawnc 
The fpeciall head of all the land togcather^ 

The ‘P rince of Wales, Lord Iehn of Lane after , 

The noble Wcftmerlar.d, and w-arkke Blunt; 

And many mo Coriuales,and dcare men 
Of eftimation,and command in armes. 

Sir M. Doubt not my Lord, he lhall be well oppos’d. 

Arch. I hope no lell'c? yet, needful! t’is to feare, 

And to preuent thewotfl,SirAficheM,(pcod : 

For if Lord Percy thriuc not ere the King 
Difmiflc his power, he raeanes to vifit vs, 

For he hath heard of o ur confcderacie. 

And, tis but wifedotne to make ftrong againft him : 

Therefore make hafte.T muft goe write againe 

To other friendes,and fo farewell, Sir Michell. Exeuiit . 

Enter the King,Prmceef Wales, Lord Iahn ofLiwca/ler, Earle ef 
JicQ Weftmerland,SiKWalter B /nut, and Falftalfte.S c e rct.1. 

King. How bloodily the Sunne begins to peere, 
Aboucyon buskiehill, the day lcokes pale 
At his diftempcraturc. 

Trince. The Southerne winde 
Doth play the trumpet to his purpofes. 

And by hollow whiffling in the leaucs, 

Foretels a Tenipeflanda blufteringday# 

King. Then w irh the lofe-rs let it fimpathiare, 

For nothing can feemefoulc to thofe that winne. 

The Trumpet joundet. Enter Worcester . 

King. Ho w no w my Lord oi Worcefier ? tis not well. 

That you and I fhould mcctVpon fuch tcarmes, 

A? 
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Asnow wemecte. Youhauedcceiude outtruft, 

And made vs doffe our eafie Robes of Peace, 

Tocruih ouroldlimsinvngentle Steele : 

This is not well, my Lord, thisis not well. 

What fay you to it ? willvou agamev-nknit 
This chuilifti knot ofaUabborred Warre? 

And raoue in that obed lent orbe againe, 

Where you did giue a fairc and naturall light. 

And be no more an exhal’d Meteor, 

A prodigieoffcaie,and a portent 
Ofbrochcd mifehiefe to the vnborne times? 

Wor. Hcarc mec, my Liege : 

For mine owncpart,I could be well contcnt. 

To entertaine the lag-end ofmy life 
With quiet homes : For l proteft; 

I haue not fought the day of this diflike. 

King. You haue not fought it : how comes it then? - 

Faif. Rebellionlay in his way, and he found it. 

Pnn. Peace, Che wet-peace. 

War. It pleaCde yourMaicfty to tome your lookes 
Offauour,from my felfe,andallour Houfej 
And yet I muft remember you my Lord : 

Wee were thefirft and deareftofyourfriendes*. 

For you,njy.Staffc of office did I breaks, 

In Richards time, and pofted day and night, 
Tpmcetcyou on the way, and kifTe your hand. 

When yet you were in place, and in-account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate as I $ - 
It was m-y felfc,my Brother, and his Sonne, 

That brought you homc;and boldly did out-date 
The danger of the time. You fwore to vs, 

And you did fweare that Oath at Dancafttrs 
That you did nothing of purpofe gainff the ftate- 
Nor claime no further, then your new falne right, 
Thc,feate of t7<aw«vDukcdome.of Lancafter, 

To this, we fweare our ayde : but in fhort fpace 
Itrajnd downe Fortune lhowringon your head^ 

And fuch a floud of GrcatnefTe fell oq you. 

la 
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What with our helpe, what with theabfentKiftg, 
What with the iniurits of wanton time, 

The feeming fufferanccs that you had borne, 
And the contrarious windes that helde the Kin^ 
So long in the vnluckie Irifo Warrcs, 

That all in England did repute him d ead ; 

* “d from this fwarme of faire aduantages. 

You tookcoccafion to be quickly wooed, 

To gripe the generall fway into your hand. 
Forgot your oath to vs at Dancafter-, 

And being fed by vs, you vs’de vsfo, 

As that vngcntle gull the Cuckowes bird, 

V feth the Sparrow, did oppreffe our nefl, 

Grew by our feeding, to fo great a bulks, 
Thateucn our loue durfl not come neere yourfi?ht 
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In paayfc of Henry Percy .* by my hopes 
This prefent enterprise fet ofhis head, 

I doe n at thinke a brauer Gentleman, 

More aft tue, more valiant, or more valiant young, 

More daring, or more bold, is n ow aliuc. 

To "race this latter age with Noblcdeedes : 

Fprmy part, I may fpeake it to my fhame, 

Ihauca trewantbeentoChiualrie, 

And fo Ihearcheedoth accountmeetoo j 
Yet this before my Fathers Maieflie, 

I am content that he fhall take the ods 
Ofhis great" name and cflimation. 

And will,to faue the blood on euherlide, 

T rie fortune with him in finglc fight. 

"King. .\nd, Prince of tFalef.fo dare we venture thee, 
Albeit.confidcrations infinite 
Doe make againfl it : No good PKorcefter,no, 

Wee loue our people well; euen thofe welouie 
That are milled vpon yOurCoofens part ’ 

And will they take the offer of our Grace, 

Both hce, and they, and you,yea euery naan. 

Shall be my friend againe, and lie be his : 

So tel! your Coofcn.and bring me word. 

What he will doe. But if he will not yeeld, 

Rebuke and dread correftion waitc on vs, w 
And they fhall doe their office. So begonn. 

We willnot now be troubled with reply. 

We offer faire, takeitaduifedly. ’ ExitWorcefter. 

Prin. It will not be accepted, on my life, 

The Dorvglat and the Hotjjnrr both togeather. 

Are confident againfl the world in arises. 

King Hence therefore, euery Leader to his charge, 
ror on their anfwere will we fet on them; 

And God befrend vs, as our caufe is iuft. Exeunt. Manent 

tal FT<*/,ifthou fee inedowne in the Battell Prin. Fat. 

And beftrideme fo.tisapointoffriendfhip. 

Prin. Nothing but a Colojfm can doe thee that friendiliip. 
aay toy prayers,and farewell. 

1 3 Fat. 



P IlllMilfUllf H ttyy , 



flrf.r 




The Hi forte of' 

Falf. I would it were bed time Hal, and all well* 

Prin. Why / thou owcfVGod a death* 

Falf. T is not due yet, I would be loth to pay him before his 
day : what need 1 be fo forward with him that cals not on me 
Well, tis no matter* Honour pricks me on : yea, but how if Ho- 
nour prick me ofFwhenlcomeonJhow then can Honour fet to 
a leg? no,or an antic?no,or take away the gricfcofa.wound?no 
Honour hath no skill in Surgcric (hen? no : What is Honour? a 
Word: Whatis that word Honour.? Aire: a trim reckoning. 
Who hath it ? he that died a Wednesday Doth he fedc it? no : 
doth he heare Jt?no: tis infenfible then? yea ,to the dead:but wilt . 
itnotliuevvith the liuing? no: why ? detraction v\ ill not fufFer 
it, therefore lie none of it; Honour is.ameerc Shutchionjanci- 
fo ends my Catechifme. e n-fc 2. • Exit. 

Filter }V orcejfer, and fir Richard Vernon. 

Wor. G no.my Nephew mud not know, Sir Richard ^ 

The libcrall kind offer of the King. 

Ver. T’werc befthedid. 

War. T hen arc we.all vndone, 

It is notpofsible,it can not be. 

The King would keepe his word inlouing vs, 

He will fufpeft vs flill, and find a time, 

To pun i Hr this offence in others. faultes ; 

Suppofltion,all ourliues,flaall b.e flncke full of eyes; 

For Treafon is buc trufled like the Foxe, 

Who rteuer fotame,fo chcrifht, and locktvp, 

Will haue a wdde trickc of his anccfters : 

Looke howhecan,or fad or merrily? 

Interpretation will mifquote our lookes. 

And we ihali feed like Oxen at a flail* 

The better chcriiht, flill die nearer death. . 
MyNephcvvestrcfpafTcmay be well forgot. 

It hath the excufe of youth.and heat of bloody 
And an adopted name of Priailcdgc, 

Ahaire-braind Hoifpnr, z,oucrned by a fplcenc, 

A 11 his offences hue vpon my head. 

And on his Fathers. We did traine him on, 

And his corruption benigtane from vs* 
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Weas the fpring of all,fhal pay for all s 
Therefore good Coofcn.letnot Harry know 
In any cafe,the offer of the King. Enter Hotfyttr 

pfr.Deliucr what you wil.lle fay tis fo.Herc comes yotf coofe 
Hot. My Vncleisreturnd, 

Dehuer vpmy Lord of Wejlmerland : 

Vncle, What newes? 

Wor. The King will bid youBattell prefcntly. 

Daw. Dcfie him by the Lord of'Weftmerland, 

Hot. Lord Donglat, goe you and tell him fo. 

Dong. Mary and ihall,and very willingly. Exit Dong. 
Wor. There is no fccmingmcrcy in the King. 

Hot. Did you beg any? God forbid. 

Wor. I told him gently ofonr grieuances, 

Of his Oath-breaking : which he mended thus, 

By now forfwearingthathc isforfvvorne. 

He cals vs Rebels, 1 raytors.and will fcourge 
With hawty armes.this hatefull name in vs. Enter D 

Dowg. Arme Gentlemen, to armes. for I hauc thro wnc 
A brauc Defiance in King Henries teeth; 

And Wejlmerland that was ingag’d didbeareit, . 

Which can not chufe but bring hini quickly on. 

Wor. T he Trince of Wales fiept foorth before tht King, 

And Nephew, challeng’d you to fingle fight. 

Hot. O, would the quarrell lay vyon our heads. 

And that no man might draw ftior t breath to day. 

But I and Harry Monmouth : tell mce.tell mce. 

How fhewd his talking ? feetnd it m contempt ? 

Ve r. No,by my foule, I neuer in my life 
Did heare a Challenge vrg’d mote modeftly, 

Vnlefie a Brother fhould a Brother dare 
To gentle exercifcand proofe of armes. 

He gaue you all the d u tics of a man, 

Trimd vp your pray fits with a Princely tongue, 

Spoke your deferuings like a Chronicle, 

Making you eucr better then his prayfe. 

By dill difprayfing prayfe, valued with yon : 

And which became him like a Prince indeed, 
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Heemade ablufhing citallofhimfelfc, 

And chid his trewant youth with fucha 
As if lie m a fired there a double fpirit 
Of teaching, and of learning inftantly : 

There did hepaufe; but let me tell the w 
If heout-liue the enuie of this day, 

England didneuer owefo fweetca hope, 

So much mifeonftrued inhis wantonnefTe. 

Hot. Coofcn,I thinke thou art enamored 
, On his follies : newer did I heare 
Of any Princefo wildeathbe 
But be he as he.vyill,yetonceerern S iii> 

I w ill imbrace him with a Souldiers arr 
That he fhall llirinke vnder my curtefie. 
Arme,arme with fpecd,and fellow’s fould 
Better c.onfider what you haucto doe, 

That I that hauenot well the gift of 
Can liftyour blood vp with perfwahon. 

Alejf. My Lord, here are Letters 
Hot. I cannotread them now. 

O, Gentlemen, the tftneoflife is fttor 
To fpend that fhprthcfTe bafeiy , wcre : too long: 

If life didride vpon a Dialspoynt, 

Still ending at the arriuallofan houre, 

And ifwctiue, we line to treed on Kinges, 

If die,braue death, when Princesdie with vs 
Now for our Confciences, the Amies is faire 
When the intent for bearing them isiuft. 

A4cff. My Lord. prepare, the JG«(r comes 
Hot. Hhanke, him, that he cuts me from my tale 
For I prpfelle not talking, onely this, 

Let each man doc his beft i and here drayv I a 
Whofe temper I intend to ftaine 
With the beft blood that I can meet 
In cheaduentureofthis perilous da\ . 

Now efperance Percy, and fet oh', 

Sound all the loftieinftruments of Wane, 



And by that mulicke,kt vs all imbrace, 
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Forheauea to earth, foine of vs neuer ft 1 all, 

A fecond time do fuch a curtefie. 

Here they embrace, the Trumpets found, the King enters with his 
power, alarms to the Batte/l: then enter T)owgUs, and Sir 
Walter Blunt. . x 

’Blunt. Whatis-ihy name, that in Battell thus thou croflelt me? 
What honour doft thou feeke vpon my head? 

Bow. Know then, my name is Dewglas, 

And I doe haunt thee in the Battell thus, 

Becaufe feme tell me, that thou art a King. 

Blunt. They tell thee true. 

Bervg. The Lord of Stafford- deare to day hath 

• Thy likeneftc,for in ftead of thee, King Harry 
This Sword hath tnded him,fo flhall itthee, 

Velcffe thou yccld thee as a Prifoner. 

| Blunt. I was not borne to yecld,thou proud Sot^ 

And thou fhalt find aKing that will rcuenge 
Lord Staffords death. 

They figt, Bowglashds Blunt‘d then enters Hot [pur. 

Hot. O D 0»g4#,hadft thou fought at Holmedon thus, 

J neuer had triumpht ouer aScot. 

t Dowg, Als done, als won, here brcathlcs lyes the King. 

Hot. Where? Dowg. Heere. 

Hot. ThiSfDowglas ? no, I know this face full well, 

A gallant Knight he was,his name was Blunt j 
Semblably furnifht like the King himfclfe. 

T>owg. Ah foole,goc with thy foule whither it goes,. 

A borrowed title haft thou bought too deare. 

Why didft thou tell snc.that thou wert a King/ 

Hot. The King hath many marching in his Coates. 

Dowg. Now by my Sword, l will kill all his Coates, 

He murder all his W ardrope piece by piece, 
VntilllmeetethcKing, Hoi s>. Vp and away. 

Our Souldiers (land full fairely for the day, 

Alarme , enter Falfialffe folus. 

Falf. Though I could fcape {hot-free at Lon den, I fearc the 
(hot herc.here’s no (coring but vpon the pate . Soft, who are 
you? Sir Walter Blunt, there’s honour for you, here’s no vanitic, 
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I am as hot as molten Lead, and as htfauie too: God keepeLeid 
outofme.lnecd nomorc weight then mine owne Bowels. I 
haue ledmy rag ofMuffins w here they are peperd : theres not 
three ofmyT jo. left aline, and they are for the townesend, to 
beg duringlife.But who comes heero? Enterthe Prince, 

Prin. What dandd thou idle here? lend me thy Sword, 
Many a Noble man lies darkeand diffc 
Vnderthehoucs ofvaunting enemies, 

Whofe deaths are yet vnrcucngd; I prethee lend me thy fword. 

Fal. OW,l prethee giuemeleauetobreatha whilc:Turke 
Grcgorie neuer did fuch deeds in armes, as I haue done this day: 
1 haue pay d Tercy, 1 haue made him hire. 

Prin. Heisindecd,andliuin<tto kill thee ; 

I prethee lend me thy Sword. 

Fal. Nay, before God Hal, if Percy bealiue,thou getdtiotmy 
Sword ; but take tny Piflollif thou wilt. 

Prin. G.iueitme : what? is it in thacafe? 

Fal/. I Hal, tis hot.thcres that will Sacke a Crtie. 

The T nr.ee dr ernes it out, and findes it a hot tie of, Sacke. 

Prm. What,is it a time to ied and dally now. 

He threw® the Bottle at him. Exit. 

Fal. I (Percy be aliue.Ilepierce him, if he do come in my way, 
fo: if he do not, if I come in his willingly, let himmake a Carbo- 
nado ofme. 1 like not fuch grinning honour as StrWalter hath: 
giuemelife, which, if I canfauc, fo ■' if not, honour conies va* 
lookt for, and theres an end. 

J tiru. J. 

Alarms, excurfions , enter the ICing.t he T rir.ee , Lsrd I ohti 
of Lancafrer, and Earle ofWefbntrland. 

King. T prethee withdraw thy feife, thou bleedeft too 
tnuch ; Lord John of Lane after ,goe you with him. ^ 

P.Ioh. Notl.my Lord.vnlefTeidid blecdtoo. 

Prin. I bsfcech your Maiedie make vp, 

Leafl: your retirement doe amaze your friends. 

King. I will do fo; my L.of Wcftmerland lead him to his 1 en * 
Weft. Comc,my Lord, lie lead ycu to your 1 cnt» 

Prin. Lead me my Lord? 1 do not need your helpc; 

And God forbid a ihallow fcratch fhould driuc ^ 
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The Prhtce ofWalesftom fuch.a Field as this, 

Where (laindeNobiliticlies troden on. 

And Rebels Ai mes triumph in tnaflacres. 

Iohn. Wee breath too long, come coofen Wcftmerland, 

Our dutie this way lies : ForGods fake come. 

Prin. By God, thou had deceiude mc.Lancafler, 

I did not tlainke thee Lord,offuch a fpiriti 
Before I lou’d thee as a Brother John, 

But no w I doe refpett tnee as my Soule. 

King. 1 law him hold Lord Percy at the poynt, 

With ludier maintenance then I did lookefor 
Of fuch an vngrowne Warrier. 

Prin. O, this Boy lends -metrall to vs all. Exit . 

Dong. Another King.they grow like Hydras heads, 

I am the D onglas fatall to all tho fc 

That >v£5!'s thofs colours on them. What art thou 

That counterfeitdtheperfonofaKing? 

King. T hr King himfelfe,whoZ)w^A»gricues at heart. 

So man v of hisfhadowes thou had met, 

And not the very King : 1 hauetwo Boyes 
Sccke7 ~'ercy and thy feife, about the "Field ? 

But feeing thou faldon me fo luckily, 

I will alTay thcc,and defend thy feife. 

Dong. I fcarethou art another Counterfeit; 

And yet in fay th thou beared thee Jikc a King r 
But mine 1 am fure thou art, who. ere thou be; 

And thus I winnerhee, 

They fight, the Kingbeing in danger ^enter Prince of Waits. 

Erin. Hold vp thy head vile«SVor,or thou art like 
Ncucr to hold it vp againe.the fpirites 
Of valiant Sheri), Stafford, Blunt, zve in my Armes, 

It is the Prince of Woles, that threatens thee, 

Who neuer promifethjbut hemeanes topay. 

They fight , Dowglas fiyeth. 

Cheerely tny Lord,ho w fares your Grace? 

Sir Nicholas G arc fey hath for fuccour fent, 

And fo hath Clifton : lie to (f lift on draight. 

King. Stay, and breath a while, 

K 2 Thou 








The Hi ft we of 

Thou haft rcdeemd thy loft opinion. 

And fhewde thou makcft fomc tender of nay life 
In this faire refeue thou haft brought to me. 

Prin. OGod.theydid me too’ much iniurie. 

That euer fay d, I harkened to your death : 

Ifit were fo,[ might haue let alone 
The infulting hand olDowglas oucr you, 

Which would haue been as fpeedy in your end, 

As all the poyfenous Potions in the world, 

Andfau’d the trecherous labour of your Sonne. 

Km. Make vp to Clfton,\\e to S. Nicholas G aw fey. £xit\ 

Enter Hetjpur. . 

Hot. If I miftakc not, thou art Harry Monmouth. ? 

Prin. Thou fpeakft,as if I would deny my name. 

Hot. My name is Harry Percy. 

Hrin. Why then I fee a very valiant Rehell of that name. 

I am the Prince of Wala\ and thinkenot Percy , 

T o /hare with me in glory any more : 

Two Starres kcepe not their motion in one Sphere, 

Nor can one England brooke a double raigne. 

Of Harry Percy, and t h e Prince of Wales. 

Hot. Now (hallit Harry, forthehoureis come, 

To end the oneof vs; ana would to God, 

Thy name in Armes.wcre now as great as mine. 

Prin. He make it greater, ere I part from thee, 

And all thy budding Honours on thy Creft 
Ilc’crop,to make a Garland for my head. 

Hot. Icannolongcrbrookethv vanities. 

They fight. Enter paljlalffe. 

Ed. Well faid Hal, to it Hal. Nay, you (hall find no Boycs 
play here, I can tell you. 

Enter Dermal, he fights with Falftalfe.hefals dome eu 
if he were dead, the Prince hdlcth Tcroy. 

Hot. Oh Harry, thou haft robd me of nay youth, 

1 better broke the lolle of brittle Life, 

Then thofeproud Titles thou haft won ofme, _ 

They woundmy thoughts vvorfe, then the fvvordmy neih* 
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But thought’s the flauc oflifc,and lifetimes foole; 

And time, that takes furuay ofall the world, 

Mufthaue a ftop. 0,1 could prophefie, 

But that the Earth, and cold hand of Death 
Lies on my tongue : no 'Percy, thou art duft. 

And food for 

Prin. For Wormes,braue Percy. Fare thee well, great heart, 

111 weau’d Ambition,how much art thou fhrunke? 

When that this body did containe a fpirit, 

AKingdomeforit, was too fmalla bound; 

But now two paces of the vileft Earth, 

Is roome enough : this Earth that bearcs the dead. 

Bear cs notaliuefo ftout a Gentleman. 

If thou wertfenftbleefcurtcfie, 

I Ihould not make fo great a (hew of zeale * 

But let my faaours hide thy mangled face, 

And euen in thy behaHc, lie thanke my felfe 
For doing thefe faire rites of tendernes, 

Adieu, and take thy pray fe with thee to heauen. 

Thy ignorayfleepe with thee in thegraue, ’ 

But not remembred in thy Epitaph. 

He fpieth Faljialjfc on the ground. 

What, old acquaintance, could not all this flefti 
•Kcepe in a litlc life ? poorc Iacke farewell : 

I could haue better fpard a better man: 

O, I (hould haue a hcauy miftc of thee, 

Ifl were muchinloue with vanitie; 

Death hath not ftrookc fo faire a Deere to day. 

Though many dearer in this bloody fray, 

Imboweld will I fee thee by and by, 

T ill then, in blood by noble Percy lie. 

Faljlalffe ryfeth vp. 

Fat. Imboweld ’ifthouim bo well me to day, lie giue you 
leaue to powder me, and cate me too to morrow. Zloud.t’was 
time to couuterfeitc, or that hot termagant.SVwf had paidemee 
cot and lot too. Counterfeit? 1 am no counterfeit : to die is to 
^ea counterfeit, for he is but the counterfeit of a man, who 
uath not the life of a man; but to counterfeit dying,when a man 
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thereby liueth, is tobs no counterfeit, but the triie and perfect 
image oflife indeed The betterpartof valour is Difcretion; m 
the which betterparr,Ihauefaued my life. Zounds I am afraid 
of this gunpowder Percie, though he be dead : how if he fhould 
counterfeit too, and rife ? hy my fay th, 1 am afraide he would 
proue the better counterfeit? therefore lie make him fureiyea, 
and He fweare I kilde him. Why may not he rife as well as I » 
nothing confutes me bu t eyes, and no body fees me : therefore 
firra, with anew wound in your thigh, come you'along with 
me. 

Hetak^vp Hotjbteronkisbacke. IZni.erPrvtceaud 
' John of Lane after. 

Priit. Come Brother Iobn , full braucly haft thou flcfht. 

Thy mavdenSyvord, 

Iobn. But foft.whahaue we hecrcf 
Did you not tell me this fattnian was dead? 

Prin. I did, I faw him dead, 

Breathles, and bleeding on the ground. Art thou aliuc? 

Oris ltfar.tiiCe thatplay.es vponourey c-fight? 

I pretheefpeake,we will not trull our eyes v 

Without our eares,tho'u art not what thou feernft. 

pal. No,thatsccrtainc, I am not a double man: but if I be 
not lacks Falftalffe,X hen ami alackq: there isPercy,it your Fa- 
ther will doe me any honour, fo : if not, let him kill the next 
Percy himfeife : I looke to be either Earle or Duke, 1 can allure 

Prin. Why Percy I kild my felfe.and faw thee dead. 

Pal. Didflthou - Lord, Lord, how the world is giuentoty- 
m v ? I graurit y©u» l was slow nc, and out of breath, and fo was 
lie^bu t w e role both at an infhv.it, and fought.a long hoqre by. 
Shrewsbury ciocke.ifl may be beleeued.fo : if not, let them that 
fhould reward Valour, beare the finne vpon their ownehea s. 

31c takeitvponmy death, I game him this wound in thetlugh, 
if the man were ahue, & would deny it, Zounds l would ma e 
him eate a peece of my Sword. 

John. T his is the ftrangell talc that cuer I heard, 

‘Prm. This is the ftrangeft fellow, brother Iobn, e 

Come bring yonr luggage nobly cn your b»cke, ^ 
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For nry part, if aliemay doe thee grace, 
lleguilaeitwiththebappieft-teamiesl haue. 

A retreat is founltl. 

Prin. The Trumpets found Retreat^tbeday is ours; 

Cotoe Brother, lets to thehigheflof the Field, 

To fee what friendes arc liuiug, who are dead . Exeunt, 

pat. Ilefollowasthey fay foTyewarel. Hethatrewardesme, 
God reward him. Ifldoe grow great. He grow lefle? for lie 
Purge, and leaueSaeke,»id line clean ly,aj a Nobleman fhould 
doe. Exit. 

P he Trumpets frxni, inter the Itinr, Prince ofWalet, Lori 
Iobn of ZjXHcttjitr,. Earle ofWe/bnerlitnfvith Wor • 
refer artel 'Ufrnottpnpnurs. 
lliug.Thws ever did Rebellion find rebuke, 

111 fpirited Wtrceftrrfi d not we fend Grace, 

Pardon,and teannesofLoue to all of you? 
Andwouldftrhontnrne onr offers contrary, 

Mifufe the tenor of thy kin fmans tru ft? 

ThreeKnightJ vpon our parry flaine to day, 

A noble Earle,and many a creature elfe, 

Hadbeenaliue fhishoure, 

Iflikea Chriftian thou had ft truly borne 
Betwixt our Armies true intelligence. 

War. What I haue done, my (afetie vtgde me to. 

And T unbrace this fortune patiently, 

Sincenotto beauoyded,it falsonme. 

King. B e we TVorcsfer t o thedcath,and Uertion too : 

Other Offenders we will paufe vpon. 

How goes the Keld? 

Prin. The noble Scot Lord DjjofUs, when he faw 
The fortune of the day quite turn a from hnn. 

The noble flaine, and all Fits men, 

Vpon the foot offeare,fled with thereftj 
And fallingfrom a hill,h e was fo brtiind. 

That the pursers tookc him. At my Tent, 

The is^Tnd I befeechyaur Grace, 

I may difpofe of him. 
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JChtr. With all my heart. 

7Vw. Then brothel Tohn of Lawajler, 

T*c you this honourable bountie /hall belong, 

Goeto th tJ>o»glm,*a& deliuer him 
Vptohispl«afure,ranfoniIe{Te and free, 

H« valoure /howne vpon our Creftes to day. 

Hath taught vs how to cheri/h fuch high deedes, 

Euen hi th e boforne of otrr adu erfarics. 

King. Then this remain es,th at w e deuide otiT Power, 
You Sonne7aj&*,andrny coofen WefmerlamL, 

Toward* Torig /hall bend you with your deereft fpeed, 
Tome e.tt Northumberland and the Prelate Scroope, 
Who,as weheare,are hufily in armes : 

My felfeandyou, Sonne U**y, will towardsPraler, 
Tofightwith Glendover .and the Earle ofcfl&r^.- 
Rebellion in this Land /hall loofe his way. 

Meeting the cheefee of fuch another day : 

And fincethis bufineffe /ofaire is done, 
Letv$notIeaue,tifl all our ownebe won. 



Extant. 
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